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BEWAIL my fate, my dear Emily! 
bewail your own ! You have no longer 
a ſiſter ! There now exiſts no further 
connection between, your ſiſter and the 

world, than that of her regret, — of 
her regret which will laſt as Wr as her 
life itſelf. 
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* was this morning. . © Gracious 
God! already it appears to me an age 
— a'whole age of ſuffering! . . Yes; this 
Vor. I. 8 
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morning Itook the veil! the Eternal ſa- 
crifice is conſummated. | 


It was not. without a cruel intention, 
that, on the very day which witneſſed 
the departing ſighs of our father, his 
widow.— who no longer deſerves that 
I ſhould beſtow on her any other appel- 
lation — cauſed you to be torn away 
from the convent, where we might at 
leaſt, my deareſt Emily, have mingled 
our ſighs together. To weaken, ſhe 
found it neceſſary to ſeparate us: — 
united, we, ſhould have been leſs eaſily 
ſubdued. Not that I am vain enough 
to ſuppoſe that your firm and coura- 
geous counſels would have ſufficiently 
protected me againſt the violence of our 
common enemy,. and eſpecially againſt 
myſelf — againſt myſelf, who, unable 
on any dernen to get the better of my 


, # 
_ 
Cf 


EMILY DE VARMONT. 3 


timidity or my terrors, have never view. 
ed the countenance of my father's wife, 
without fighing or ſhuddering in her 
preſence. Too well I feel, that, by a 
ſingle word, by a look, Madame De 
Varmont would have ſcared away my 
firmeſt reſolves. Sooner or later, in 
ſpite of all your efforts, and under 
your very eyes, ſhe would have fucceed- 
ed in dragging her victim to the altar. 
But then that accumulation of wretch- 
edneſs would itfelf have afforded me 
one powerful motive of conſolation = | 
the day of my oppreſſion would have 
been that of your deliverance. Ah! 
can it be ſuppoſed that the well-found- 
ed averſion you entertain for that life of 
liſtleſs laſfitude, of 'moping indolence, 
and utter dereliction, which is called the 
monaſtic life, would not have turned 
to downright hatred, when you had 
B 2 
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witneſſed the deep deſpair which ſeized 
on the wretched Dorothy. at the mo- 
ment whenſhe was compelled to ſacrifice 
herſelf for ever? And if once they had 
ſo far ſucceeded as to make you wear 
even for a ſingle hour that fatal habit, 
that funereal dreſs, to which you ſaw 
your ſiſter condemned for a whole year 
— now, alas! for ever — if they had 
ſo far ſucceeded, by what means would 
they ever have been able to force me 
to pronounce thoſe laſt vows, which, 
in ſpite of my heart, I uttered j in mur- 
murs with my lips, and which my bro- 
ken ſighs would perhaps have prevent- 
ed you from bearing? 5 


She ſtood by, nevertheleſs— that w wo- 
man, who is laid to be your mother 
and mine, — No! ſhe is not our parent ! 
Did ſhe nurſe us? did ſhe rear us? — 
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On the contrary, her hatred ever kept 
us at a diſtance, and unceaſingly per- 
ſecuted us. It was for her ſon — for” 
her ſon alone — that ſhe reſerved the 
nutriment of her breaſt} her every care, 
her ndivided/'teriderneſs : — nor were 
her affections miſplaced :- for, my heart 
forebodes that he will prove himſelf the 
worthy ſon of ſuch a mother. 

3 „a 0 (tt 10 %. 7 

My deareſt Ewily, 1 bone of your 
brother ! Scarcely-arrived at his twen- 
tieth year, he has already ſeared his 
heart againſt the touch of compaſſion: 


nor does the drop of ſenſibility ever 


moiſten' his eye. Could you conceive 
that he aſſiſted at the dreadful cere- 
mony? He came to witneſs. the ſacri- 
fice of his ſiſter! He beheld it without 
the alteration of a ſingle feature! The 
vaulted dome re-echoed a-while with 
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my mournful ſighs: — I ſaw. ſtrangers 

melt with pity: my mother herſelf turn; 

ed pale : but young Varmont remained 

unmoved. -— Gracious God ! I tremble 
_ in- anticipating his doom ! what future 
fate haſt thou in reſerve for him? what 
dreadful meafure of crimes 1s, he de- 
ſtined to fill? 


May this image of my poignant an- 
Zuiſh be ever preſent to your mind, my 
deareſt Emily : may it inceſſantly keep 
you in a ſtate of watchful alarm! For- 
get not for one moment that the fate 
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by which I am overwhelmed, is alſo 3 
Preparing for you. — I know you are 9 
vo ot fo weak and timid as your unfortu- 4 
nate ſiſter. I would fain hope that you E, 
l will courageouſly repel their criminal 4 
þ ſolicitations, — that you wall ſpurn at "x 
| their inhumgn entreaties, and deſpiſe Y 
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theirdeteſtable menaces. But it is againſt 
their inſidious artifices that I thought it 
neceſſary to forewarn and arm you. I 
think them capable of practiſing the 
baſeſt of flratagems. If they tell you, 
Emily — if they dare to tell you, that 
Dorothy paſfes her days in peace and 


content, ſhow them this letter, bathed 


with my tears, and n with my 
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A FEW. haps ago; your lter em- 
braced that ſtate which was the only 
one ſtable to her fortune and her fa- 
mily : you will not long delay to imi- 
tate fo laudable an example. 


So fully am I convinced of your will- 
ingneſs to take that ſtep, that I have 
juſt diſmiſſed all your maſters, I did not 
think the inhabitant of a convent could 
have any occaſion for muſic or dancing : 
nor do I conceive any greater neceſſity 
that ſhe ſhould be thoroughly verſed in 
foreign languages: and as to your na- 
tive tongue, you already poſſeſs more 


nme your VOWS: 
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than ſufficient of it to enable ”_=_ to 
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'To-morrow | morning 1 mall ſend for 
Me chief part of your clothes. — Your 
father took ' pleaſure in inſpiring! you 
with. a- taſte! for luxury, and with co- 
quettih | notions, which it is. abſolutely 
neceſſary that you ſhould now. lay aſide. 
Befides, what . uſe could you hencefor- 
ward have for ſuch a coſtly wardrobe ? 
Within a week at fartheſt, you are to 
wear the novicial habit. — If you hap- 
pen to entertain a repugnance to the 
ſtate for which you are deſtined, ſtill it 


is not me you are to blame for having 


forced you to embrace it: — your re- 


proaches are ſolely due to the memory 
of Monſieur De Varmont, whoſe fooliſh 
extravagance has ſo reduced the family 


property, that the remnant which has 
B 5 
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fallen to my poſſeſſion will be hardly 


ſufficient to provide an eſtabliſhment 
for my dear ſon — that valuable youth, 
who is the ſole conſolation of his mo- 


ther — the only hope of the family. 


On the other hand, your ſiſter and you 


invariably affected to idoliſe your father. 


But why ſhould I be ſurpriſed at ſuch 
conduct? It was but natural that you 
ſhould both adore him, ſince he was 
the conſtant torment n of my 
life. [ 

'T -have but a word more to ſay to 
you, Madam. I know you to be ad- 


dicted to arguing, indocile, obſtinate: 


but you will pleaſe to remember that 
the tyrannic ſway of your father is now 
expired with his life; — that I have the 


command at - preſent, and that J inſiſt 


on being 
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EmiLyY to DonkorRkx. 
Providence Convent,, May 17. 


BEHOLD, my dear Dorothy, a, letter 


from my mother, delivered to me in 
the parlour this morning. 1 haſte to 


convey it to you, ſince my two laſt have 
ſafely reached you through the channel 
you had pointed out, and ſince you 
think that to be a ſafe medium of com- 
munication, 


* 
LH 


The cruel commapds of my mother 


did not ſurpriſe me ; but 1 could not 
help being greatly aſtoniſhed on recog- 


niling the perſon who delivered them, 


It was Monſieur Bovile, that young 


gentleman of tall ſtature, of adyanta- 
geous figure, of noble deportment, 
B 6 
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whom my father uſed to call his pupil, 
— whom he ſometimes invited to our 
houſe, and whoſe exploits he took a ſin- 
gular pleaſure in relating, after his re- 
turn from his laſt cruiſe. < Ah!“ ſaid 
I to him, *« what a dreadful commiſſion 
"they have charged you to execute . 
% oj! Sir, — you, the friend of my fa- 
mer! — Do you think that in the laſt 
moments of his life he could have learn- 
ed without grief that ſuch haſte would 
be made to open graves for his daugh- 
ters cloſe beſide his own?“ 


Wa I underſtand you,” replied Mon- 
fleur Bovite :*# and to know your ſenti- 
ments in the firſt inſtance, was my ear- 
= Wim. Do me the juſtice, Madam, 

to believe, that, on the firſt intelligence 


iy Monſieur De Varmont's illneſs, I 
- exerted every effort to obtain leave of 
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49 
abſence from Breſt, where I was chain- 
ed down by the duties of my ſtation. I 
arrived too late to embrace your re- 
vered father, — too late to reſcue your 
elder fiſter, — but not too late to * 
fend you.“ en kenne 


lle quitted me, my dear Dorothy, 
without further explanation. 
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ExIL V to DoroTHy. 


[HOY 5! 19th, May, 11 in the morning. 


LET me tell you, Dorothy — He re- 


newed his viſit this morning : and here 


follows the aſtoniſhing Nechanntien he 
made to me — 


I come to aſk you, Madam, whe- 
ther you would prefer the marriage 


| vows to thoſe of the convent, and en- 
tertain no particular averſion to my per- 


ſon. This is the utmoſt I can expe& 
of you,. I have ſo ſeldom enjoyed the 
happineſs of ſeeing you, and am fo lit- 


tle known to you. But what I ſay of 


myſelf with reſpe& to you, I muſt alſo 
ſay of you with reſpect to myſelf. —To 


declare that I adore you, would be a 


N . 
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falſchood to which you could not give 
credit. The truth is this — whatever 

ereſt your youth and misfortune are 
capable of exciting in the heart of man, 
— that intereſt I feel. No doubt, you 
are formed by nature to inſpire a more 


lively ſentiment: and it is probable I 


ſnall in time experience it: but that is 
a circumſtance for which 1 cannot ven- 
ture to pledge, my ſelf beforehand. How 
many women, perhaps not inferior fo 
you in beauty, have never kindled an 
ardent, paſſion in thecbreaſt of qur ſex, 
and yet have not been the Jeſs happy 
on that account ? All, therefore, that 
I can promiſe, you, in caſe my offers are 
not rejected, is, that many wives who 
think themſelves idoliſed, will have leſs 
behaviour of their huſhands : for, next 
to my country, my wife ſhall ever be 
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the object of __ renden care and af 
_—_— en TI 241 
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be eltirabedinniy man who thus a. 
dreſſed me; had juſt riſen from his ſeat : 
and your ſiſter, my dear Dorothy, rapt 
in" aſtoniſhment which could only be 
equalled by 'her?:confuſion; continued 
in a liſtening attitude even after he had 
ceaſed to ſpeak — After a/ſhort! mam 
of filence, he thus reſumed —" (TL 
1 i 1% n 2-9 9d! nt 60. 

There is but one clicutiligds that 
I ſe} -which is, that I can allow you 
only a few hours to deliberate. But my 
time is ſhort : my ſhip awaits me; and 
the voice of my country ſummons me 
to war. Deliberate, — make up your 


mind between this and the evening: 


in the evening I ſhall come to receive 
your anſwer, If it be fayourable to my 
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wiſhes, I inſtantly fly to Madame Var. 
mont, — obtain her conſent, — marry 
you to-morrow —and' depart _ next 


wage” 0 
He had liked? his leave, and was go- 
ing, een returned — | 1. 
« Do not, 1 ſaid he, « defer the exe- 
cution of my projects until! my return 
from my cruiſe. — Madam, I do not 
wiſh to deceive you: my profeſſion i is 
a dangerous one. Take my advice — 
do not leave the peace and happineſs 
of your life at the mercy of thoſe perils 
by which mine is ſurrounded. What 
could induce you to ſuch a ſtep? — An 
attention to decency ? — It would be 
miſplaced, and unſeaſonable : it is 
wholly unneceſſary in the preſent in- 
ſtance. Make your mind eaſy on that 
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ſcore : — I ſhall neyer be tempted to 
harbour the thought that you were in 
baſte to get married : but I ſhall re- 
queſt your permiſſion to believe that 
you were in haſte to obtain your liberty. 


=; eyening, Madam. adieu!“ 


Dorothy, my deareſt Dorothy, aid 
me with your advice. What anſwer 
ſhall I give him? —I think I ought not 
to helitats : nevertheleſs 1 ſtand in need 
of countenance and ſupport. 
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Dogoray to EMILY. 


= ys 2 in the afternoon, 


114 - 
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ceive © me, my "ther has =, 8 ſome 
| ſeryi vices to that Monſieur Bovile : — - but, 


them! Haye you 1 not reaſon to expect 
the moſt ſtriking inſtances of kindneſs 
and affection from 2 man who is capa- 
ble of repaying favours with ſuch deli- 
cate, generolity ? ? — Accept his offers; 
— Boyile is entitled to an invaluable 
reward —let him obtain that reward in 
the poſſeſſion of Emily. — Accept his 
hand: ape Mp Wil e my mil 
SOV. 
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Bovitt to MADAME D'ErTiIoLEs, 
HaHore At : „ ,v8M 6c 
19th May, 7 in the afternoon. 


YES, that Bovile, whom Jou Gab 10 
tenderly loved... ... pardon, me, Eleo- 
nora! this is the firſt time that I hay ye 
dared to wound your feelings by 15 

ing ideas which I ſhall ! never more Fes 
Galt to Your retnembrance. ... . . that Bo- 
Vile, who ſo ardently ſighed to obtain 
you, and who would, no doubt, have | 
ſucceeded in bis purſuit,” if fathers 
would but grant "their daughter to 
thoſe who beſt deſerve then! by th he ten- 
dereſt and moſt reſpektfll Aeg. 88 
that Bovile, whoſe 'defpair nearly 700 
him his life, when you had been forded 
into the arms of another. .. . . that Bo- 
vile, whom your commands alone could 
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n. 


tence * ſo dire a misfortune, 2 
who, ſwore he would paſs the remain- 
der of his days in celibacy, that he 
might, undiſtratted by any other ob- 
ject, ever adore the image at leaſt of 
his Eleonora. .. that Bovile is on the 
point of — marrying. 


ö I believe 1 . you in my letter 
of yeſterday that the woman whom [I 
deſtined for my bride is poſſeſſed of a 
thouſand charms : but you muſt know, 
much better than any other perſon up- 
on earth, that it is not her charms that 
have induced me to take this ſtep.— 
I am well aware and what re- 


mark may not freely be made to you, 
Eleonora, to whom no remark; is ap- 
plicable, except ſuch as is honourable 
and flattering? ....I am well aware 
that nothing is more fallacious than the 
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countenance of a young woman. 1 
know that the handſomeſt women are 
ſeldom the beſt; and that even if ſhe of 
whom I ſpeak were the very beſt among 
the fair, I ought not, without diffidence, 
to engage in the marriage ſtate in a 
country where the bands of Hymen are 
tied with a knot whoſe indiſſolubility is 
truly alarming. Neither am I ignorant 
that a young couple ought at leaſt to 
be acquainted with each other's diſpoſi- 
tions, before they enter into an engage- 
ment which death alone can diſſolve. 
| Nevertheleſs my heart tells me that I 
am doing a praiſeworthy deed in haſt- 
ening my marriage with this young 
unknown, who is the daughter of my 
benefactor, and whom I reſcue from the 
melancholy fate which awaits her: and 
can an action which in itſelf is good, 
ever produce the bitterneſs of regret ? | 


Suppoſe it not impoſſible that this wo- 
2 
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man may one day behave to me other- 
wiſe than ſhe ought ! Under ſuch cir- 
cumſtances, I ſhall conſole myſelf and 
juſtify my preſent conduct by recalling 
to mind the motives, which, at the mo- 
ment of my forming the reſolution; de- 
prived : me of the freedom of choice, and 
even of reflection itſelf. What happi- 
neſs, on the contrary — what conſum- 
mate bliſs for us both — what an inex- 
hauſtible ſource of delight — if I find 
her poſſeſſed of thoſe virtues which I 
have a right to expect, —if I meet 
with the moſt pleaſing reward of my 
imprudent ſacrifices, in the object for 
whom they are made! Beſides, can 
I, at this momentous criſis, indulge 
any ſelfiſh conſiderations ? Have I a 
right to deliberate, when called on by 
the voice of honour to fulfil a duty? 


And if I did take time for delibera- 
tion, would it be either ſtrange or un- 
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precedented if a regard for ſelf ſhould 
recommend ingratitude ? 


Eleonora! neither you nor I ſhall 
ever forget that a ridiculous and dif- 
couraging prejudice condemned me to 
languiſh in the obſcurity of an inferior 
grade, where I ſhould have dragged out 
my exiſtence, almoſt uſeleſs to my coun- 
try. A worthy man had ſufficient pene- 
tration to diſcover my ſlender merit, | 
and made no inquiries concerning my 
origin. Such of my officers as had no- 
thing. but their noble birth to recom- 
mend them, endeavoured to prevent 
me from becoming their equal. He 
made me their ſuperior : he promoted 
me in ſpite of all the eſtabliſhed pre- 
judices of the age, and ſupported me 
againſt the machinations of envy. Did 
he, I aſk, obey the ungenerous ſuggeſ- 
tions of ſelf-intereſt, when, for my 
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fake, he incurred the enmity of ſeveral 
powerful men, and the general blame 
of his whole corps? The magnanimity 
which he diſplayed in refuſing to aban- 
don me to my enemies — was it leſs 
great than that which ſhould induce me 
to marry his daughter? — Eleonora 
that Monſieur Varmont was a man ſu- 
perior to the age in which he lived. 
Notwithſtanding private piques and 
animoſities, he will be regretted by the 
naval corps. But it is I, above all —» 
it is I who have the greateſt reaſon to 
lament his premature Joſs, It is to him 
am indebted for my fortune, my talents, 
my fame: to bim I am! indebted for 
the unexpected happineſs of having, 
young as I am, rendered i nne ler 


vices * my Ae 


1 now fy to receive Emily' 8 en 
Vor. 1 C 
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- Bovits to MapAME DE TIOTESs. 


- 
* — 


4: _—_ _ 11 at night, 


Hen er with Mön oy A 
* Sir, if you know any means of pre- 
valling on my mother to let me live in 
fociety, I will live in it, and devote all 
my care and attention to your "_ 
pineſs.“ Lei 3: l. 20700 [6 

| 185192 St Sven 07:7 J ail 
11 Uinmedlätely flew to Madame Var- 
mont.— Her ſon was with her. —At the 
very firſt words I ſpoke, they both ap- 
peared petriſied with aſtoniſhment 
The young man haughtily aſked me 
whether I had any pretenſions to nobi- 
| lity. —I anſwered — © Yes! the ene- 
mies of the ſtate know and fear me.“ 


i 
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The mother, with a diſdainful air, 
declared that it was perfectly indiffe- 
rent to her whether the huſband of her 
daughter was a nobleman or a com- 
moner: — © but you muſt know, Sit,“ 
added ſhe, © that I am by no means in- 
clined to leave my ſon unprovided for,” 


Madam, I require no portion with 
his ſiſter. — Nay, more, in order to 
make your mind perfectly eaſy on that 
ſubject, I conſent to ſign a receipt, ac- 
knowledging that you have advanced. 
to me, as your daughter's ſhare of the 
inheritance, the ſum of. 


« Two hundred thouſand crowns,” 
haſtily added the generous brother. 


« Two hundred thouſand crowns : — 
be it ſo.“ 


Ee 2 
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« Is it poſſible,” ſaid Madam Var- 
mont with an air of ſtill greater afto- 
niſhment than before, — © is it poſſible 
that you can be ſo ſtrangely bewitched 
with that little Emily ?” 


« I am not bewitched,” replied I: 
ec but I recollect that ſhe was not rear- 


ed up for the ſolitude of a cloiſter.— 
Her father 


Her father!” cried ſhe, “ Periſh 
for ever his memory, and every thing 
capable of recalling it to my mind !” 


„What! — you heap curſes on your 
huſband ? By what crime has he defery- 
ed them?“ | 


« What crime? — I have two daugh- 
ters by him!“ | | 


7 
4 
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. Graclous heaven But has he not 
alſo given you that ſon who is ſo dear 
to you?“ 


„My ſon? — By what right, Sir, do 
you interrogate me ? — Do you mean 
to dive into my ſecrets ? Perhaps a day 
may come when they ſhall be revealed : 


. — till then I will have them to be re- 


fpetted.” 


« T came not, Madam, with a view 
to pry into them: I came to alk the 
hand of Emily.” 


« No!” replied the mother: © let her 
be diſpoſed of in the ſame manner with 
her ſiſter: let an eternal barrier ſepa- 
rate us.“ | 


Here the excellent young man again 
C 3 
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thought proper to interrupt his mother ; 
« Nevertheleſs, Madam, if Monſieur 
Bovile acknowledges the receipt of two 
hundred thouſand crowns, the greateſt 
Wenden to the marriage is done 


away.“ 


Well!“ ſaid ſhe with an air of irre- 
ſolution, © but ſhe would ſtill live in ſo- 
ciety: I ſhould be expoſed to the tor- 
ment of ſeeing her !” *% 


k*% — 


My indignation was now wound 
up to the higheſt pitch, — © Heaven 
forbid, Madam!“ cried I. — “ Ne- 
ver, never will I expoſe you to 808 tor- 


| ment.” | — 


1 What ſecurity will you give me py” 


8, Whatever 8 think k proper.” 627 


{- 
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Will you conſent that your wife 
ſhall ſpend the remainder of her "© 
in a foreign land?” ?? 


« If neceſſary —if you require it:“ 


Il do require it.“ 
1 ee Ne i 
. Well! I pledge my ont of bs 
- nour that your. hapleſs daughter- thall 
quit her native city in two _ and 
her een within a week. 14 


* f . 


1271 ann} 1120 07 =; 9) > $276 
1.6 Never Wore to return 7 Ns 


* verfeftl well ce that 


fuch is your intention.” 


« What ſecurity ſhall I bave for the 
performance of your promiſes ?” 
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* A written obligation, with a pe- 
nalty of a hundred thouſand crowns in 
_ caſe of failure,” Agi & 1! 


Let a ny be ſent for.” 6 hs 


| During this dreadful converſation, 
| the youth repeatedly Kiſſed his mother's 
hands. — The notary —_— ; and _ 

* _ deeds were meagre c Toda. 


Eleanor 1 . doch yours * 
and your applauſe :— when this letter 
reaches your hands, I ſhall be already 
a Walen. 


£ ; 
, 
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- Mapans D'ETIOEES to BoviLe. 
Tours, May 24. 
WHERE is the woman, generous Bo- 
vile, who is ſo inſenſible to the charms 
of a noble deed as not to applaud your 
conduct? In another man, I ſhould have 
admired it: in you, it does not even ſur- 
priſe me. — How I pity that young 
Varmont! What a puniſhment already 
entailed on him for his hatred to the 
charming Emily ! — How truly happy 
might he be, if his heart were not cal- 
lous to every natural feeling! How 
many motives, directly contrary, would: 
any other brother have in his ſituation, 
for rejoicing to ſee you marry his ſiſter !: 


And then, what a mother is that 
C 5 
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Madame Varmont | Happily, nature 
does not often produce ſuch. 


| Without intending it, Bovile, you 
have afflicted me beyond meaſure. Re- 


ceive theſe confidential effuſions of my 
ſoul; for I will not conceal from you 


any of my ſufferings except thoſe which 
Lam not permitted to diſcloſe. 


< That young Varmont is looked upon | 


as a worthleſs: character: — I was not 
ignorant of this; but I was far from 
thinking him ſo deſpicable. — Well, 
my elder brother is his friend: a cir- 


cumſtance which gives me great unea- 


ſineſs. Murville undoubtedly poſſeſſes 
an excellent heart: but how many 
excellent hearts have been corrupted 
by dangerous and * connec. 
tions! 1 2755 


- 


is 
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J have one favour to requeſt of you. 
Murville is in the navy as well as you: 
it muſt de eaſy för you to fall in with 
bim. Seekahim out contract an ac- 
quaintance with him. When, once, by 

our virtuous. example you are enabled 
top rote&t him againſt the counſels of 
your brother-in-law, 1 my mind will be 
at caſe. K 


Tobi bother fon Vi already? Ki | 
you are ——_ married ? Ab! may e 


5 may you be as happy — as 1 

... « ſatisfied with your conduct. I 
"RY Bovile — Bovile — they. are the 
tears of tenderneſs — of that eſteem 
with which my | foul i is penetrated, — 


Adieu! a bal attend Pty 


; 


. N N 
* 4\ 7 1 6 190. Sg - 


36 BMILY DE vARMoxr. 


Eur to Donorhr. 3 
Bieſt, 28th May, s in the afternoon, 


O God! almighty God, who fearch. 
eſt the inmoft receſſes of the heart, 
thou knoweſt that we have not deſerved 

her hatred, 8 8 

Dorothy my deareſt "PE ! ſhe 
inſiſted that 1 ſhould quit France —that 
1 ſhould abandon my ſiſter — that my 


exile and our ſeparation ſhould be eter- 
nal! 


It is but this moment I's was iaformes 
of the circumſtance — at the critical 
moment when we were on the point 
of embarkation. Urged by my preſſ- 

ing ſolicitations, my huſband could no 
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longer conceal from me the dreadful ſe- 
cnet; 111 oF e 04 


And ſee at the ſame; time how a 
wounded imagination is haunted by tor- 
menting phantoms of its own creation 
1 had juſt received the cruel intelis 
gence; and, immerſed in deep dejection, 
ſat reſting on my elbow at the window, 
and ſhedding tears. A young man 
ſtopped in the ſtreet oppoſite to my a+ 
partment,” and viewed me with ſuck 
carneft attention as for a moment to at- 
tract my notice. —1I. thought, Doro-- 
thy, that I diſcovered in him my 
brother; and was near fainting at the 
| bght. My eyes, however, involuntarily 

returned to the object of my terrors : 
his back was turned to me, and he was 
going away. I nevertheleſs diſcovered 
my error by one infallible proof: 
1 


moſt valuable of men, the moſt virtuous 
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brother has light- coloured hair — the 
young man in queſtion, quite dark.” 


A few minutes mort, andawe depart. 
Fam to embark in one of the merchant 


ſhips of the fleet that is to be eſcorted 


by the ſquadron i in which Bovile com! 
mands a frigate. He did not chooſe 


to expoſe me on board a veſſel likely to 
be engaged in combat. He intends to 


leave me in Martinique, Where he has 


. fome poſſeſſions, and where he expects 


every year to paſs ſome months with 


me. There he wilt devote to me every 
moment that he can poſſibly ſpare from 


the diſcharge of his functions. The 


Almighty, ever ready to. pity the unfor- 
tunate, had in reſerye for me a com- 
penſation for my firſt afflictions. He 


has granted it — he has given me the 
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of huſbands. But, to you, my dear 
Dorothy, what, conſolation remains ? 
You now ſtand fingle in the univerſe 
— abſolutely ſingle and friendleſs — 
your only remaining friend was your 
ſiſter — and me is torn from you, — 
Ah! it#5 but too true, that on the day 
of my marriage I embraced 80 for has 
laſt time of our lives. 706 

A letter 1— it! is 1m you=I hate 
to learn we contents. 4 
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Doenornx to EmrLY. 


—— FESE 


M9441 i 6. B . May 25. 


. Two FRE ago, my dear Emily, — 
a few hours after our laſt adieux and 
your departure — the ſon of Madame 
Varmont — yes, Madame Varmont — 
tis the only name to which ſhe is hence- 
forward entitled from you and me: 
her fon does not deſerve a more tender 
appellation than herſelf — the fon poſ- 
ſeſſes no further claim upon me, any 
more than the mother: I have now 
neither parent nor brother: — the 
whole current of my affection ſhall 
now be turned towards my ſiſter, who is. 
as highly deſerving as they are unwor- 
thy of it. — Monſieur Varmont, then, 
_ » Monſieur Varmont had the audacity 
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to pay me a viſit, Before I could open 
my lips to reproach him with his eruel- 
ty, bis avarice, his inſatiate thirſt of 
wealth, to which he had ſuffered or rar 
ther deſired that I ſhould he ſacrificed, 
before I had time to utter a _” 
_ be thus addreſſed me | 


#6; vou will no longer erte me of 
Wee — there is your Gfter well 
married, 1 hope. My fortune is dim 
niſhed above one half. It was, never- 
theleſs, I who prevailed ow Madame 
Varmont t6: give that little Emily a for- 
tune ma __ hundred thouſand bvres * 


1 Ne- had before appriſed me 4 fi he 
conditions on which, the generous Bo- 
vile had obtained your: hand : you had 
not concealed from me the circumſtance 
which he himſelf had been obliged to 
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— 


confeſs to you at the moment when 
you were betrothed to him — that he 


had ſigned a receipt for a ſum which he 


had never received: Conceive then, if 
you can what an effect the confident 
allurance of that Varmbnt produted on 


me. Eager*to diſcover whether he was 


capable of perſevering with unbluſhing 
vffrontery in maintaining falſehobd, 


And of Coolly ſupporting the: weiglit of 


an unmerited enbomium, I praiſed his 
difmtereſtednb(s, Ie xtolled /s juſtice. 
— Believe me, Emiig, he ,lohg liſten» 
edits ſſiy praiſes with alh the calm ſoe- 


renity of bonſoious innocence] all that 
modeſt pride of innate virtue, which I 


hall a few hours before obſerved in your 


huſband,” ang which I thought exclu- 


Rvely confinedi to thoſe who ate habi- 


tuated to the practice of noble deeds: 


But lei me inform you=-for it is necef- 


EMILY DE VARMONT. 43 


ſary that I ſhould warn you, and ſhow 
you how cautiouſly you ought, on every 
occaſion, to ſtand on your guard againſt 
the only but the baſeſt enemy that 
you can have to fear — let me inform 
you of the obſervation he made in re- 
turn for al my wen u iir 

I din ob note 
0 Certainly,” faid he; firutting about 
the apartment with ſtately. ſtrides, and 
with an air of conſummate ſelf-complaz 
cency,. «: Certainly, 'tis not without 
a degree of regret: that, one parts; with 
ſo conſiderable a ſum. But why .ſhould 
I not;expe&that I may one day. recovet 
it > Vour ſiſter's conſtitution is, deli- 
cate: and if ſhe happens to die without 
iſſue, Bovile has ſufficient (Property to 
e her marriage portiane: inn F 


OM eisen 


A. this. laſt tr al I ſhuddered. . My, 
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indignation would have burſt forth in a 
torrent of opprobrious language: but I 
retired, darting on him a ſignificant 
look, of which he could not fail per- 
ay to wee the wan 


This moment one of Madame Var- 


mont's domeſtics came to aſk me whe- 


mer I had ſeen his miſtreſs's ſon the day 


before yeſterday. It ſeems he ſet out 
from Paris the moment aſter he had 
_ quitted me. The only circumſtance 

that is known reſpecting him, i is, that 
ke took poſt-horſes, and was aceompa 
nied by a ſingle ſervant, the inſolent 
Lafleur, of whom be has made his con- 
ſidant and bofom friend. Madame 
Varmont, though long accuſtomed to 
ſuch ſudden diſappearances of her ſon, 
ſeems nevertheleſs to be very uneaſy 


| on the — occaſion — 


* 
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cauſe he, in this inſtance, quitted her 
without bidding, her adieu. For my 
part, too, my dear Emily, I am aſto- 
niſhed at ſuch extraordinary precipita- 
tion, attended with ſuch an air of myſ- 
tery. Had his obje& been only one of 
thoſe parties of pleaſure on which he 
has often been known to ſpend whole 
weeks, and at which my father uſed to 
appear ſo diſpleaſed, would he. not 
have diſcloſed his intentions to his mo- 

ther, whom he has ever been accuſtoms 
ed to honour with his confidential ſe- 
crets ? — What deſigns, then, can he 
have in agitation? Whither are his 
ſteps directed with ſuch: haſte ?— But; 
what intereſt have I in his conduct? Of 
what conſequence 1s it to me, provided 
he be only gone to ſuch a diſtance as ne- 
ver more to have it in his power to alarm 
either you or me by his odious prefence? 


EMELY DE VARMONT. 


46 EMILY DE VARMONT, 


ah Enit Ex to Doxorur. 
Brefl, 28th May, - in the evening, 


WAT ere 
doubled the uneaſineſs, the terror, by 
which I was agitated. Can it in fact 
be Varmont, who but this moment 
. . . . Heavens! what exquiſite torture, 
to fear thoſe whom we would with to 

love Can it be Varmont ? — I have 
often heard that there is an art of 
changing thei colour of the hair. But, 
even if it were he, ſurely he did not 
come here on my account. What bu- 
ſmeſs can he have with me? What fur- 
ther demand can he have againſt his 
ſiſter who is on the point of going into 
perpetual exile? What additional ſacri- 
fies enz be require? — I know not: 


" EMILY) DE VARMONT- 47. 


but I tremble, and ſhall not feel my 
mind at eaſe till I am ſafe on ſhip- 
board — What ! — on board that ſhip 
which is to tranſport me to where a 
boundleſs extent of ocean will ſeparate | 
Emily from her abandoned ſiſter! — 
Ah} excuſe, my dear Dorothy, excuſe 
the -gloomy preſages, which er a- 
0 my. Fange jmaginatio. 1 


- Cruel Varmont be looks forward to 


$4 4+ 


wiſhes for jt. as the opportunity of rob- 
bing Bovile by an act of conſummate vil- 
lany ! — I ſhall communicate the whole 
affair to my. huſband. It is a duty 1 owe 
him, - — Dorothy, my deareſt Dorothy,. 
the wind comes fair — . captains 


hurry the, e n fs thi apa 
Adieu! Adieu Ag iti 2847 is 
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| 24, trig 4 His 139 41 it 
| Monvruus to- Vanmonr. 1 


* Chateaulin agth May, 7 in the prenlng, 


8001 1 Monkeur Varmont ! 1— How Jon, 18 
is it ſince you have brought yourſelf 
to confent* to remam in a town where 
J am, without paying t me- a viſft! and 
how long is it ſince your hair, which I 
have ſcen of a bright red, has turned to 
a diſguſting black in ſpite of your 
aukward difguiſo, 1 rec niſed you, 
Maſter Jupiter: and if you itt inquire 
= your Mercury, Monfteuf Laffet ur, he 
cut tell you whether or not my eye. 
poſſeſſes any "Till in phyſtognomy. — 
He" aetempted to play off his lies an 
ſibterfuges] ahd would maintalh te to my 
face that I was miſtaken] in fuppoling 
1 had ſeen either you or him. But 
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my dane, brandiſhed over his ſhoulders, 
extortedi from him the eonfeſſion that 
he was the real Soſias, and that you 
were actually in Breſt, as I had ſuſpect- 
ed, acting the part of Amphitryo. I 
hope, my dear friend, that you will not 
delay a moment to favour me with the 
name of the fair one hẽV is the cauſe 
of eee pen, . dle 
; On "Om whotd too weliers dug varlet 

of a) footman coneluded? hy putting a 
trick on mne. He gave me a wrong 
direction!» Laſt night 1» ſought . you 
through the whole town; but you were 
no where to be found: and this morn- 
ing before? day-light, being recalled 
home by urgent buſineſs, I fet out from 
| Breſt, wiching my ſlippery friend the 
worſt of all poſſible ſucceſs; in kis ad- 
venture, Il 

Yor. B* 
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- You are ſurpriſed that I have as yet 
got no farther than Chateaulin? Let 
me tell you, then, that I ſeem born for 
fortunate adventures as well as you. 
At the break of day, between Breſt and 
Doulas, I picked up a treaſure — J 
found a charming young creature on 
the high road. — You will perhaps aſk 
what brought her there? — My dear 
friend, ſhe was on her way, gently and 
quietly, to — the other world : and, 
had not my poſtillion kept a watchful 
eye before him, he would have expe- 
dited her journey — he would have 
driven right over her. I ſhould have 
been inconſolable for the accident, 
Only, conceive, that, notwithſtanding 
ſhe was in a ſwoon, almoſt locked in 
the cold 'embrace of death, her hands 
ſmeared with blood, her face disfigured 
with ſcratches and a ſhe n diſ- 
7 


— 4 


. 
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played a thouſand charms!.., . . Surely, | 
the ſweet girl muſt; in her ndtural — | 
2 nr . Fi | 


But, * had a e to beim fi- 
tuation in which I found her? Some 
ſavage beaſt, no doubt: for it is impoſ- 
ſible that ſuch charms as hers ſhould 
not have diſarmed the moſt barbarous 
of men. To whom does the belong? 
— As yet I know not: — ſhe cannot 
ſpeak. But what I am moſt anxious to 
know, is, whether ſhe be a 'maid or a 
wife. However, let her only recover 
ſpeedily, and 1 ſhall ſpeedily aſcertain 


that point. 61 $994. enn beine 
* #0.) 0} * 
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In ͤexpectation of that happy mo- 
ment, and with a view to expedite its 
arrival, I took the fair wanderer into 
my poſt-chaiſe, A relay of horſes was 
in readineſs for me beyond Doulas ; 
and moreover, I ſhould not have been 
able to find a ſurgeon in that wretched 
village: I therefore drove on to Cha- 
teaulin, where I write you theſe lines 
near-the bed-fide of my fair patient. 
$he-ſhows little u of en | 


Gebots "Tf "F 


Already can | Eiſbremteinicats to you 
a very ſingular incident — While writ- 
ing; Pprondunced your name — She re- 
peated it. Eager to hear the firſt 
words ſhe ſhould utter, I flew to the 
bed-ſide. She ſeemed to collect all her 
strength in order to view me with at- 
tention —but uneaſineſs and anxiety 
were Wang! e in her counte- 
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nance; “ Varmont!“ ſaid! ſhe. * You, 

know him then?“ | 
He is, replied I, © my intimate 

friend.” 'f | | 
Suddenly ſhe turned to the other ſide 

of the bed, as if afraid of me. 

7 5 = F ” | Tic) 10 
« Are you, then,” reſumed I, & ac- 

quainted with Varmont?“ 


1 received no anſwer: the poor girl 


was incapable. of ſpeech, But, notwith- 
ſtanding ber again falling into a ſwoon, 


the ſurgeon, who on examination does 


not find that (he has received any dan- F 


gerous wound, expects to reſtore her in 


a few days: and as to myſelf, I have 


already taken my reſolution : — here 1 
remain — await her recovery take her 
D 3 
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with me'as ſoon as ſhe can travel with 
ſafety ; — ſhe is well worth the trou- 
ble. | 


A-propos, . Breſt harbour has. been 
all in an uproar laſt night. Some in- 
fernal villains had attempted to ſet fire 
to the fleet and convoy that were ready 
to fail, It is aſſerted that the Pallas 
was actually on fire, but that the vigorous 
exertions of the captain ſaved her. Bo- 
vile is a prodigy of vigilance and acti- 
vity: 1 do not love him — but I 
eſteem him — and cannot help doing 
Him juſtice. Happy would it be for 
| him, if all his enemies were like me: 
— they are numerous, and implacable 
in their hatred. I own to you, that, 

when I was quitting Breſt, ' I could 
plainly perceive in the captains of the 
ſhips of war a diſpoſition of mind 


EMILY DE VARMONT. 35 


which preſaged no good to him. I 
would bet a hundred to one that he 
will not make a ſucceſsful cruiſe. And 
indeed what could have induced your 
father to pick up a man from a mer- 
chant ſhip, to incorporate him with us, 
to promote him over all our heads, and 
ſupport him in the rank of captain, in 
ſpite of wind and tide? To render a 
man ſervices in ſuch a way, is in fact 
condemning him to be, ſooner or later, 
thrown overboard like another Jonas, 


Oh! T had nearly forgotten to tel} 
you that I was informed one of the 
merchant ſhips was blown up. But 1 
preſume it was only the exaggerated 
account of unfounded rumour. Be 
that as it may, I was preſſed by urgent 
buſineſs, and had not time to go down _ 
to the harbour, and inquire into the 

D 4 
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particulars. The Pallas was ſafe; the 
reſt of the convoy was uninjured : that 
was the moſt material point: the ſhip. 
blown up was only a merchantman ! 
and commercial affairs do not concern 
me. 


Adieu: I am now going to feel my 
patient's pulſe. If ſhe was, not deliri- 
ous when ſhe repeated your name, — if 
ſhe is really acquainted with you,. — 
I ſhall appriſe you of the circumſtance, 
On your part, you muſt inform me 
what kind of woman ſhe is — what is 
the moſt advantageous mode of; n- 
ducting my attacks — and what. hopes, 
I may entertain of ſucceſs, — But, you 
need give yourſelf no trouble on that 
bead. I hope, that, by the timę your 
anſwer comes, there Will no: longer be 
any hope in the caſe. I am not fond of 
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— 


tedious ſieges; I always like to carry a 
fort by ſtorm, 


As you haye ſo ſnugly concealed 
yourſelf in Breſt, I ſhall not ſend this 
letter to that town ] direct arne 
uſual, at Paris. 


=» 
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MuRYILLE to Vanoxr. 


Chiteaulin May 30. | 


j | bu er . 


Fs rr VE ſhe knows you : but I 
think ſhe does not love you: I ſuppoſe 
you have played her ſome wicked 
trick. : 
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She . the whole nigbt i in a very 
feeble and dejected ſtate. Thoſe who 
attended her could not underſtand the 
incoherent diſcourſes which ſhe uttered 
with a feeble and ſcarcely audible 
voice. Sometimes, however, in thoſe 

\ ſhort intervals when the paroxyſms of 
fever gave her an increaſe of ſtrength, ſhe 
was heard to cry out © Fire]! Fire !” and 
ſuddenly, with ſtrange inconſiſtency, 
ſhe complained of a villain who was 


— 9 
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attempting to murder her, and throw- 
_ her into the water.” 


That ſome i youth ſhould have 
attempted to ſet her in flames, is what 
I can readily conceive — I well con- 
ceive what kind of flames they were : 
and, provided he has not ſucceeded, I 
pardon him. — But, to murder her! to 
drown her | to deſtroy that maſter-piece 
of nature's art, and conſign it to a wa- 
tery grave |! if there exiſt in the 
whole univerſe a man capable of har- 
bouring the black deſign, 'tis with rea- 
ſon the calls him a “ villain.” And, 
till the actual exiſtence of ſuch a mon- 
ſter is undeniably proved to me, I will; 
for the honour of the human race, 
maintain it to be impoſſible. 


can you be denied with auy a 
D 6 
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ing no door open for her eſcape, jumped 
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wretches of that deſcription — you, 


Varmont, whoſe name ſhe cannot hear 


mentioned without ſhuddering ? — I do 


not think it in the ſmalleſt, degree-pro- 


bable. But I think it extremely pro- 


bable that you may have innocently 
formed deligns againſt what ſhe, I pre- 
ſume, like other girls, calls her honour. 
T ſuppoſe too, that, as you are not an 


adept in the art of pleaſing, your auk- 


ward advances were harſhly rejected: 
and then, my friend, you were over- 
baſty in calling in to your aid the ap- 
plication of that maxim which I know 
to be a favourite one with you, — 
though, between you and me, I think 
it ſavouts a little of the ruffian, — that, 


here gentle methods fail, force may 


be employed.” In ſuchꝭ a ſituation; I 
preſume that the terrified fair one, ſee- 
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out of the window. If unfortunately 
any other accident befet her on the high 
road where I found her, and at ſuch an 
| early hour, ſhe will certainly inform me 
of it, But as to thoſe. flames which 
ſurround her — thoſe waves which pur- 
ſue her— that ruthleſs murderer who 
ſtabs her — all that is the mere produc- 
tion of the fever. It is well known 
what gloomy pictures the mind pours 
_ when the Vid is affected. 


This morning ſhe had juſt opened 
her eyes, and recovered her recollec- 
tion, when J reviſited her chamber. She 
aſked me where we were. | 


16 


« At Chateaulin, Madam,” replied I, 


Let me be conveyed to Breſt, N 
cried ſhe, | 
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4 It is impoſſible, Madam, abſolute- 
ly impoſſible to convey you m. in 
ug PI Rate? N 


7 * 
j 


e « Should (Re death hy * 
conſequence, I am determined to re- 


| . the — | 
CL The fleet has area ſailed, * 


« Sailed !” ee ſhe with a 
_— and Ry fainted _ 


his evening, ſhe again aſked me 
an ſhe was. 


«& At Chateaulin, Madam.” 


“ But, Sir, who are you?“ 


t 


% My name is Murville.“ 
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Like an echo which only catches the g 
laſt ſyllables, and again and again re- | 
peats them, ſhe ſeveral times pronounc- k 
ed . . ville l. . . ville!” collected 
all her remaining ſtrength, — half raiſed 
herſelf in the bed — and, leaning on | 
her elbow, preſented to my view her 
charming figure. She fixed her eyes | 
on me; with a look — ſuch a look as g 
pervaded and melted the very ſoul 
within me. Her countenance did not, 
as yeſterday, exhibit the expreſſions of 
rayon; but of eagerneſs and joy: 

. . . ville l.. . ville!“ ſaid ſhe, in a moſt 
e tone of voice — © I heard 
only half the name: pray, repeat it.“ 


cc Murville, Madam.” 


Fatigued, probably, with this firſt 
effort, the could not long bear the ex- 
treme attention which ſhe paid to me: 
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I ſaw her ſuddenly i link, and gan Fall 
into a oon. 1 

Perhaps it is more natural to ſuppoſe 
that the charming girl has ſome attach- 
ment — I cannot pretend to ſay of what 
kind — but, to a certainty, it is an at- 
tachment to ſome happy man whoſe 
name rhimes with mine. If that be the 
caſe, ſo much- the better : it is already, 
in the outſet, a moſt fortunate co-in- 


cidence ; and with joy I hail the happy 


omen. 

Your name, my dear friend, does 
not ſound ſo agreeably to her ear: you 
may judge from the following circum- 


| ſtance — 


A while ago, in tears, © The fleet,” 


ſaid ſhe = the fleet has ſailed ?” 


JE 
it 
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. Fes, Madam.“ e ba 


« What! all the ſhips? all the cap- 
tains?“ | 

| L 0 27 * 1 = *. | iA ** 
1 of Every one.” u n 1G Sow 500 
il ie 7111 mY b 117-45 
Then, ae remains for me «but to 
die. Lam now deſtitute of protection, 
deſtitute of aſſiſtance! and into what 
hands am £ fallen 1 


= 


R110 — 7 inoarts'd 10 
« Into * of à man pf honour, 
who Ag of (wears that he will do 


S A gi &4« 


4 8 
No 1 2. en - U « Was 


I miſtaken? - Did I not hear you name 
a perſon . 95 A l be 


« Myſelf — Murville.” 
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* And another beſides,” 
% Another?“ 


« Ah! pray heaven that it was only 
the work of a diſordered imagination, 
under the dreadful delirium I have 
ſuffered! — You did not; then, tell 
me, Sir, 'that you were ef intimate 
friend of. . . ?“ © 


« Of Varmont ? — certainly, Ma- 
Wan P told 4; jure . "hn 8101 11 


5 }} e SOL 
£7 111 ww 4 * Of — 


My dear friend, I am Gesel ſorrx 
onyour account: but I cannot help 1 in- 
forming you of the circumſtance — this 
is the ſecond time ſhe fainted hi on 
hearing your name. 
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Muxv1Liils to V ARMONT. 
| : P Chateaulin, May 31. 


SHE does not love you - does not en- 
tertain the ſmalleſt ſpark of affection 
for you. —T here give you the ſubſtance 
mn a eonverfation. we had W 


« What injury INS" ever a to 
you ** ſaid ſhe. 


'F Got We was aetiricws, and made 


her no anſwer. 


What injury,” faid ſhe again; 
te have I ever done to you, Monſieur 
de Murville, that I ſhould thus be the 
object of your hatred ?” 
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This was plainly addreſſed to me: — 
I anſwered, © You have never done 
me any, Madam : and I am very far 
from hating you,” 


Why, then, da you conſpire with 
thoſe cruel ene who perſecute me?“ 
SOLAR: 067110) ri Se os 
«* Ido ny conſpire with them, Ma- 
dam: —I do not a& in concert with 
Wy ne,. Hera Hat 1607-1 
Mr Die us: 
by What ! you are not then engaged 
in forwarding the deep a another“ 
« No, I proteſt : I am only —— 
youring to promote my own plans.“ 
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91 How came I into, your power; FLY 


« By vine, cal "ally you kad 
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lifeleſs on the highway. I took you 
under my protection, and have laviſhed 
every care and attention on you.” + 


« From what motives ?” 
Fe 
« Your condition excited my com- 
paſſion: a I was charmed veith your 
beauty.“ 


% What! you do not intend to give 
me up to that man whoſe friend 
you ar = hot bog : i gu 


You may obſerve by' the way, my 
friend, that it was probably to ſpare 
herſelf the anguiſh of pronouncing your 
name, that ſhe had recauile: to a eir- 
cumlocution., © 


* Fo, 
SS 4 7:14 


I would not,” replied J, © give you 
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up to the moſt powerful monarch upon 
earth, Believe me, I ſhould think my- 

ſelf ſupremely bleſt, if you would al- 
low me to keep you to myſelf.” 


And you would defend me againſt 
him * | 


8 Ageinſt the whole univerſe.” 


* Will you engage to do ſo?” 
64 ] engage it : and pledge my word of 
honour to make good my promiſe.” 


At this moment, ſhe ſeemed as if re- 
lieved from the preſſure of a heavy bur- 
then; but ſoon reſumed an air of in- 
quietude, and ſaid -“ Can 1 depend 
on the word of a man who is his 
fried eh 


5 
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« Town, Madam, my character is not 
one of the moſt exalted : but it 1 is * 
_ to * „allt 5121 


cc Bad indeed js be the man inks 


is worſe than he!“ 


| Theſe. two laſt remarks of hers, e- 


ſpecially, ſhow that ſhe is far from 
eſteeming you : —a convincing proot . 
that ſhe knows you well. —So far for 


what concerns you : — I now return to 
my own affairs — 


I again aſſured her in the moſt ſolemn 


manner that I would protect her againſt 
all mankind, — My repeated aſſurances 
of attachment at length calmed her 


uneaſineſs to ſuch a degree, that, after 


a few hours, the ſurgeon pronounced 


her conſiderably better, The fever had. 
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ſenſibly abated: ſhe no longer ap- 
peared to labour undef that) continual 
anxiety, thoſe agoniſing pangs, which 
had kept us in conſtant alarm, and 
doubtful whether ſhe could recover : 
ſhe ſtill however ſuffered conſiderable 
bodily pain; and her mind appeared 
deeply 'afletted by ſame hidden grief: 
— ſhe; wept, and lamented. the depar- 
ture of the fleet; and often uttered 
mw ighs, | 

exe, Varmont ! you muſt nv 
Jonger entertain any pretenſions to her: 
for ſhe moſt cordĩally deteſts you. But 
tell me, I pray you — ſetting all the 
little - vanity of ſelf- love apart — tell 
me, had you not in that fleet a happy 


riyal to whom you were e 4 
the preference ? 


Ar 
194 


| 
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Jo return to my patient — A ſingle 
word— and what a word !— who could 
have foreſeen ſo dreadful an accident ? 
— A ſingle word has again reduced her 
to her former melancholy condition. 
© You are conſtantly talking of Breſt,” 


. faid I: —* is your family there?“ 


« Ah!” cried ſhe with a tone and 
air of the deepeſt diſtreſs, © I have no 
longer any family.” 


«© The fleet,” ſaid 1 —*© is it your 4 
father that has ſailed in it 15 1 0 


« My ice? Alas ! death too ſoon 
deprived me of him! ? 


« Your mother? — your brother?“ 


« My brother! my brother !” repeat- 
Vor. I. E 
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ed ſhe in a voice expreſſive of horror and 
averſion. — Her countenance, ſuddenly 
changed; and with a conyulfive ſtart 
dhe threw back her head, and ſtretched 
out her arms before her. At the ſame 

inſtant a flood of cold ſweat bathed her 
forehead, and a deadly paleneſs oyer- 
ſpread her features. — I thought ben was 


on the pot. of expiring: 


"Hence, Varmont, it is evident, that, 
among the number of thoſe whom ſhe 
calls her perſecutors, you are not the 
perſon ſhe deteſts the moſt : — it is ma- 
nifeſt that ſhe bas a brother whom ſhe 
abhors: and all this begins to give me 
ſome uneaſ neſs, | | 
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Morvitte to VARMONT., 
| | 14 
Langey, near Saumur, June 7, 


I AM aſtoniſhed at your ſilence: for 


I am ſure you have every reaſon in the 


world to be ſatisfied with my conduct: 


— for three ſucceſſive days, I regularly q 


wrote to you by every poſt: and in tak- 
ing leave of my hoſt, I repeatedly re- 


queſted that he would punctually for. 


ward to me without a moment's delay 


any letters from Paris which might 


come directed to me at his houſe : ne- 


vertheleſs I have not yet received a ſin- 


gle line from you. Before I inquire 
into the circumſtance which deprives 


me of the information that I expected 
from you, I conſent again to honour you | 


with ſome confidential communications. 


E 2 0 
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You muſt firſt take the trouble of re- 
peruſing my former letters: the preſent 
will then inform you that one part of 
my conjectures is fully confirmed, but 
that the other was wholly unfounded. 


That formidable brother who alarm- 
ed me — it is he who has ſailed in the 
fleet which is the eternal burthen of her 
ſong : — it is for him her tears flow; it 
is on him her affeQions are fixed. Thus 
you had no rival, it ſeems, in the fleet; 


and the poor girl appears to have never 


had any other admirer than yourſelf. 
Tis a misfortune for her, who certain]y 
deſerved to fare better: —'tis a lucky 
circumſtance for me, who certainly can- 
not fail to gain by the compariſon. — 
As to the name in which I found a 
lucky co- incidence becauſe it rhimed 
with mine, I have even greater reaſon to 
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rejoice on that ſcore than I was before 
aware of : — it is her own name — Ter- 
ville. But the moſt delightful circum- 
ſtance of the whole is that ſhe is un- 
married. As to the reſt, I hope, Mon- 
ſieur Varmont, that, ſince you were 
fooliſh enough to let her ſlip through your 
fingers, ſhe was wiſe enough to make 
her eſcape before you were able to, ag- 
compliſh what ſhe calls your criminal} 
deſign, 


Ah the cunning gipſy ! It was pro- 
bably with a view to ſpare herſelf-the 
confuſion.” of relating to me her own 

tribulations; and your outrages, that ſhe 

_ earneſtly entreated me never to make 
you the ſubject of my diſcoutfſe to her, | 
— never even to mention your name in 
her preſence. I promiſed to gratify her 
in that reſpect: but [ am not to be im- 
E 3 
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"poſed on thus: and, beſides, I take it 
-for granted, that, although her modeſt 
diſcretion conceals the particulars from 

my knowledge, your blunt frankneſs 
will inform me of the whole. 


1 HW . 
I have made another promiſe alſo — 
never to ſpeak to you concerning her, — 
and; above all things, carefully to con- 
cee from your knowledge the circum- 
ſtance of her being at my country: ſeat. 
She expreſſed an eager deſire to take 
refuge there, as ſoon as ſhe was ap- 

_ *priſed of one particular which I did 
not think it neceſſary to keep ſecret 
from her that you were not ignorant 

by what chance ſhe had fallen into my 

= hands. We did not arrive here till yeſ- 
terdays we were obliged to travel 
flowly, as the ſweet girl was all over 
Pain. She is, however, conſiderably 
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better: her wounds begin to heal; ſhe 
fleeps well o' nights ; her fever is near- 
ly gone, and her appetite is return- 
ing. Oh! in a few days ſhe will have 
recovered her health, her graces, her 
bloom! I ſhall then behold her in all 
the ſplendor of her native beauty — I 
ſhall behold her worthy of me 


Would you think it, Varmont? ſhe 
has exacted from me a ſolemn. promiſe 
that I would protect her until ſhe is 
perfectly recovered ! Ah! I intend to 
keep her under my protection much 
longer than that. And although I 
take the liberty of breaking my pro- 
miſe by informing you of her preſent 
abode and condition, it is only becauſe 1 
cannot {ee thoſe inconveniences which 
ſhe apprehends from ſuch a communis» 
cation. It is in fact impoſſible that 

% E 4 
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Varmont ſhould be ſufficiently unreaſon- 
able to refuſe to bow to the ſuperior 
influence of my ſtars,” whoſe aſcendant 
over his own is ſingularly manifeſted in 
the preſent inſtance. It is impoſſible 
that he ſhould perſeveringly purſue to my 
very houſe a fine girl who has fled from 
his arms to throw herſelf into mine. 


But can it be on account of my not 
ſending her back to you, that you ap- 
pear miffed with me? If you entertain 
ſuch an extravagant idea, you deſerve to 
be lampooned in every newſpaper 
throughout the kingdom! Is it my fault 
that you have never in your whole 
life been able to win a woman's 
heart? And muſt I, when 1 have a fair 
opportunity of gaining poſſeſſion of 
thoſe hearts which you are unable to 
win — muſt I be bound to reject them? 


! 


A 


3 
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— What! Here is a girl whom you have 
terrified — tormented — martyriſed:. 


1, on the contrary, have encouraged — 


coaxed — prepared her! You would 
never make any thing of her: I ſhall 
ſoon be able_ to mould and faſhion her 


as I pleaſe. In this caſe, it is your duty 


to ſhow perfect reſignation. F allow 
you to regret the prize, if that can, at- 


ford you any conſolation : but I defire 
that you will immediately renounce it. 
— Or, ſhall I give you a ſpecimen of 
my ſtrit impartial juſtice ? — find me, 
if you can, any one unfortunate woman 
who ſhall prefer you to me — find me, 
this very day, ſuch a filly creature — 
and this very day I relign her to you. 


Come, come ! my friend, give over 
your childiſh humours, and fit down to 
write me an anſwer. 


E 5 
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FoORTUNE was weary of ſmiling on 
me, Eléonora; and the firſt reverſe ſhe 
"Ha in reſerve for me is ſo cruelly op- 
"iprefive; that I have need of all my cou- 
I rage bo APs it, 
i 2921211041 n! 
af Yeſterday, we were on i/the gaser 
ber fail, when the wind ſuddenly 
aroſe; and blew with ſuch viglence as 
to make us apprehend an approaching 
tempeſt ! It was but a tranſient ſquall, 
which ought not to have alarmed us: 
but we were obliged to obey the ſig- 
nals, by which we were directed to 
drop anchor. The delay has coſt us 
dear: there is every reaſon to ſuppoſe, 
7 


Breſt 2gth Na, noon, 
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that, if we had failed yeſterday even- 
ing, our merchants would not this day 
have to regret the richeſt veſſel of their 
whole fleet — nor I, to lament the loſs 
of a more precious treaſure, whoſe va- 
| lue I had already begun to feel, though - I 
but a few days in mx poſſeſſion-- | 


In the dead of the night, a loud ex- 
ploſion. was heard on board the Cen- 
taur, the veſſel in which my wife was 
embarked: and it immediately blew 
up in a thouſand Pieoes.. kane oft the 
and {et Her on * nor was it wu 
the utmoſt difficulty that my. moſt, ac+- 
tive exertions ſaved her from being to- 
tally conſumed. Figure to yourſelf my 
ſiuation — conceive it in all its horrors. 
Already my beloved Emily was no 
more; and yet the ſafety of my ſhip 
E 6 


demanded my undivided attention. — 
Even now, even at the moment that I 
write you this account, I cannot, un- 
diſturbed by other cares, indulge my 
regret for the loſs I have ſuffered. The 
public weal imperiouſly ſummons me 
— I muſt away — I muſt fulfil my 
duty. | | 

This — while the e Pallas was 
undergoing ſome repairs which the ac- 
cident had rendered neceſſary, I came 
on ſhore. I every where made mourn- 
ful but unavailing inquiries :, none but 
dead bodies had been caſt up by the 
tide: that of Emily was not even to be 


_ 


Hapleſs woman ! why did I not ſuffer 
her to remain in the cloiſter ? By reſcu- 
ing her from what ſhe called “ her 


1 
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tomb,” I only hurried her with greater 
ſpeed and certainty to an untimely.end. 
In embarking her- on board that fatal 
ſhip, I placed her on the funereal pyre. 
All the precautions I had taken for her 
comfort or her ſafety, have only ope- 
rated to her deſtruction. — Alas] fuch 
is the wiſdom and Nap of _ 
mortals ! } Ws ST 

One circumſtance — little calculated 
to alleviate my affliction— is, that I 
think ĩt extremely probable, that, among 
my numertus and implacable enemies, 
there are ſome ſo diabolically hardened 
. In villany, as to ſtop at nothing, pid- 
ed they can but gratify their revenge. 
They could not flatter themſelves with 
the hope of beginning the conflagration 
in my own ſhip, where they well knew 
that my vigilance is ever on the watch; 
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but they hoped, that, from the Cen- 
taur, near which, I, Was mobred, the 
ſlames would communicate to the Pal- 
las, and that L would prefer periſhing 
on board rather than abanden my veſ- 
ſel; All theſe circumſtances axe, no 
doubt, dreadful to think on: but my 
conjectures already begin to aſſume the 
ſtrongeſt appearance of certainty. Of 
all the crew and paſſengers on board 
we Centaur, only. a ſingle man eſcaped 
deſtruction: and it was, a, miraclg that 
ſaved, him, if we may believe bis own 
account of the affair: but ve are All 
fully convinced that he owes. bis pre- 
ſeryation. to a different cauſe — to his. 
fears, which induced him to diſobey 
his, captain's s. orders, and j jump into the 
3 at the firſt appearange of danger, 
However that may W his depoſit ſtion is 
as follows —- nat ven ke 


— 


87 
He was aſleep, as were the reſt of the 
crew, when, during the dead of the 
night, alight noife awaked him. He 
perceived, along- ſide the Centaur, a 
boat, in which was a ſingle man; and 
he ſaw one of the paſſengers, who had 
come on board only the. evening before, 
quit the ſhip and ſtep into the boat. 
The deponent | immediately gave the 
alarm: but in an inſtant the fire broke 
out in the ſhip, in different parts at the 
ſamèe time; and a dreadful; exploſign 
ſoon. enſued, which blew. up the veſſel, 
although | gp had no ammunition, gr 
warlike igres of any kind on board., 
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Tell me 1 NG 3 
the loſs of the Centaur was not the con- 


ſequence of. an infernah plot, ſtill moxe 
than of the unpardonable negligence of 
. the captain. Tell me whether you do 


- 
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not think it ſomething more than pro- 
bable that a conſpiracy was formed for 
my deſtruction. Ah! if my enemies only 
wiſhed to ſee that ſtoiciſm with which 
they reproached me, bend 'under the 
preſſure of adverſity — the inhuman 


wretches have been but too ſucceſsful : 


my tears flow in abundance for my 
youthful bride. ſo ſoon ſnatched from 
my eſteem, from my homage — perhaps 
from my growing affeQtion. — Alas 

[ſhe is no more ! ſhe, who was one of 

the faireſt ornaments of nature, only 
made her appearance on th, and ſud- 
denly vaniſhed from our fight, — only 
appeared for a while, to leave an eter- 
nal remembrance behind; — like a roſe, 
- which we have ſeen in the fair morn of 
ſpring ready to unfold its. bloom, and 
whoſe' tranſient beauties we ſtill regret 
amidſt the froſts of winter. I weep I 


* 
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lament her charms, now for ever loſt : 
and yet my eternal regret is due not ſo 
much to her - accompliſhments, her 
youth, her periſnable beauty, as to that 
numerous aſſemblage of ſubſtantial and 
amiable virtues, which adorned her 
heart. —I had married her before I was 
acquainted with her worth : but, fince 
you were in the poſſeſſion of another 
man, how long might 1 have ſearched 
before I could have made ſo good a 


choice! — I weep 1 but reflect, Eleo- 


nora, that there are certam/migsfortunes, 
which thMreateſt 6rameſs is too feeble 
to oppoſe ; reflect that Bovile ſtands 
in need of the conſolations of friend- 
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VARMOoNT to MURyYILLE. 
Paris June II. 


A BELOVED brother ! —a fleet the 
burthen of the ſong ! — a rival on board 
the fleet! —a lady eſcaped! — confound 
me if I underſtand a ſingle N of 


all this Del 1 


| Pour fair Terville has had her tri- 
bulations and her wounds? 80 much 
the worſe for her. — She@&eps well 
o' nights, and is recovering her appetite? 
So much the better for you. — Of her 
charms and her returning health, make 
whatever advantage you pleaſe — what- 
ever you can — I care not: and may 


I die if Jever ſo much as heard of her 
before 
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In this, however, as in every thing 
elſe, my © blunt frankneſs“ is deter- 
mined to have no further connection 
with your impertinent folly, Sir. I have 
a hundred times told you, and I now 
ſeriouſly repeat it, that you aſſume to- 
wards me very inſolent airs, to which Iam 
reſolved not to ſubmit. — On the whole, 
it appears that you have written me, 
from the Lord knows where, ſeveral 
letters prior to that which now lies be- 
fore me. I have not received them — 
and I by no means regret their miſcar- 
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Murvitte to VARMONT. 
Langey, near Saumur, June 22. 


AH! ha! you diſown the fajr one, and 
are got into a paſſion ! I ſee you are 
more deeply in love than I had ſuſpect- 
ed. But 1 am not ſurpriſed that.you 
ſhould — and I excuſe you: for even [ 
_ - myſelf am actually tempted a hundred 
times a day to fall into the ſame ſuare. 


What a charming gif} ſhe has an 
air of candor and modeſty, which 
would pleaſe me more, if it gave me 
leſs. uneafineſs. And then, ſhe appears 
ſo grateful for my care — ſo delighted, 
ſo charmed with every inſtance of at- 
tention or regard. — How can ] poſſibly 
reveal to her that my conduct is fo far 
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from being diſintereſted ? —I ſhould 
take a pleaſure in hearing the expreſ- 
ſions of her gratitude, if ſhe did not 
conſtantly accompany them with aſſu- 
rances of her efteem, — which begins 
to be a dreadful burthen upon me. 
What an intolerable weight on the 
ſhoulders of a man of pleaſure, is the 
eſteem of a virtuous woman ! for vir- 
tuous ſhe certainly is .. .. . virtuous ?— 
aye, as much fo, as I am the reverſe. 


When not in her company, I am 
myſelf an. and reſume my natural 
diſpoſition. I then form the moſt admi- 
rable plans for the reduction of the fort 
— plans, ſometimes, of as violent a na- 
ture as any that you have ever formed 
in ſimilar caſes. But no ſooner does | 
ſhe make her appearance, than I am |} 
confounded — wrapt in the mute con- 
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templation of her charms — thoſe 
charms which her yet imperfect conva- 
leſcence already ſhows to be far ſupe- 
rior even to the exalted idea I had 
conceived of them. — Confuſed — un- 
able to utter a ſyllable —I view —I 
admire — and am content! 


But of what can I accuſe myſelf ? 
Can I do better ? Is the favourable mo- 
ment yet arrived? Certainly not. The 
poor girl is yet in a very low and feeble 

ſtate : to commence the attack under 
ſuch circumſtances, would W attempt- 
ing to carry the fort by ſtorm inſtead of 
ſurrender. 

1 acknowledge however that her pre- 
* confounds me. If ſhe ſpeaks a 
word, I am diſconcerted: — If ſhe looks 
at me, L am melted : the agitation of 
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my ſenſes is inſtantly difpated ; ; and [ 
ne longer feel any other than thoſe fool- 
iſh emotions — thoſe emotions which 
proceed from the heart. What magic 
powers ſhe poſſeſſes! what a crowd of 
tumultuous paſſions are immediately 
calmed by the ſingle ſound of her en- 
chanting voice] what a hoſt, of bold re- 
ſolutions. are inſtantly put to flight by 


one timid look of hers ! what powers. 


ſhe deriyes from her very weakneſs ! 


Gracious heaven ! what is this I have 
written? I gn terrified at the idea. I 
ſee, 'tis all over with me! alas! Lam 
undone! I am —fairly in love — 
yes | as deeply enamoured as certain 
folks who haye lo often been the objects 
of my ridicule, I ſuppoſe I ſhall ſoon 
be reduced to the happy condition of 
thoſe tender ſwains who, for whole 
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weeks together, vent their platonic love 
in fi ighs, and run from houſe to houſe, 
entertaining every body they meet, with 
a long hiſtory of the innocence, the 
cruelty, and the chaſtity of their fair 
inamoratas! 


No, no! Madam! you ſhall love in 
my way, — or, by Jove, I'll ſend you 
back to Monſieur Varmont. He is the 
man to attack you to ſome purpoſe : — 
ke will not be deterred from the attempt 
by your timid dejected 1 1 
| | But I am aſtoniſhed at what I have 

been. doing! What a long letter I 
| have ſcribbled without coming to the 
point! I ſimply intended to' return a 
few words of anſwer to your polite 
epiſtle, I am not much ſurpriſed that 
you ſhould declare yourſelf unable to un- 
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derſtand my laſt letter. The caſe is 
this — my raſcal footman, who had 
the charge of carrying my letters to 
the poſt - office while at Chateaulin, in- 
ſtead of executing my commands, 
ſpent the time in a tavern treating an 
old acquaintance of his. I have this 
moment ſearched the fellow's pockets, 
and found the three letters ſtill in his 
poſſeſſion. I forward them with this. 
On reading them, my dear friend, you 
will be convinced that Mademoiſelle 
Terville, who has ſo completely ſtolen 
my heart, is certainly a lady of your 
acquaintance — and that any further 
diſſimulation would be wholly uſeleſs. 
—As to the reſt, I make no doubt, 
that, after a few moments” reflection, 
you will get the better of that little fit 
of peeviſhneſs which has come upon 


you. If, nevertheleſs, you. are abſo- 
Vor. I, F 
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abſolutely determined to perſevere in 
it, and to take the matter ſeriouſly, I 

leave you at perfect liberty to 2 
Jour own inclinations. an 


— 
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EMIL to DokRoTuy, '' © 
Langey, near Saumur, Ss ˖3. 


YES, tis Emily who writes to you — 
tis Emily, whom the immediate hand 
of providence has reſcued from the 
moſt imminent dangers. 


Recollect, that, — alarmed at the 


fight of my brother, and eſpecially by 


the peruſal of your letter which in- 
formed me of his myſterious departure, 
—] was anxiouſly impatient for the 
moment when I ſhould embark on 
board that ſhip which appeared my on- 
ly ſafe aſylum. How little did I think 
that it was in that very ſpot the ſnares 
of death were ſpread around me ! 
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In the midſt of them I nevertheleſs 
yielded to the influence of ſleep, — but 
what a fleep ! what dreams haunted 
my imagination! An aſſaſſin, me- 

thought, brandiſhing over my boſom 
the uplifted dagger, demanded my life 
and my fortune. It was the very iden- 
tical young man whom I had ſeen from 
my window in the ſtreets of Breſt : but 
the falſe colouring of his hair no longer 
deceived me — his hair was now red — 
and his hands too. Gracious God! his 
murderous hands were embrued in my 
blood. | 


Suddenly a dreadful uproar awaked 
me — the ſhip was all in flames —I 
called on Bovile — Bovile could neither 
hear my voice, nor give me affiſtance, 
— My terror increafing as rapidly as 
the conflagration, I attempted to eſcape 
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from the fire, and ruſhed into the waves. 

The ſea, at that moment very boiſter- 
ous, rolled immenſe billows: twenty 
times was I ſunk in the abyſſes of the 
deep, and as often heaved up again on 
the ſurface of the waters. At length 
daſhed againſt a boat, I graſped its ſide, 
and implored the aid of two men whom 
I perceived in it, to help me on board. 
One of them ſtretched out his hand to 


my aſſiſtance: — the other Oh Do- 
' rothy! I am unable to hold the pen 
eln the other ah | tell me, 


my deareſt Dorothy — in pity, tell me, 
that, although threatened by a real dan- 
ger in the midſt of the angry waves 
which loudly claimed their devoted 
prey, —yet, tormented by my gloomy: 
preſages — haunted by the ideas of a 
ſiniſter dream — I could fancy an ĩma- 
ginary enemy and imaginary perils. En- 
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deavour to perſuade me, that, in the 

frightful diſorder of my ſenſes, I may 

have miſtaken, if not the dreadful words 

which you ſhall preſently read, at leaſt 

the voice that uttered them. — Yes, 

| Dorothy — I ſhudder at the recital — I 

recogniſed - or, if you chooſe,] thought 

] recogniſed that unnatural youth who 

had lately come ſo often within ſo ſhort: 

a time to inform me, in Madame Var- 

mont's name, that I alſo was deſtined. 

do end my days in a cloiſter. - And his 

words but too diſtinctly heard them 

his words were — What are you. 

doing? — *Tis ſhe perhaps! = puſh 

ber back! ſtrike!” — Oh Dorothy! 

. theſe terrible words reſound in my ears 
a a hundred times a day — and a hundred 

— times a day tis the voice of Varmont 

that pronounces them! | 


5 
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Believe me, Dorothy, my ſuſpicions, 
dreadful as they muſt appear to you, 
are but too well founded — ſo well in- 
deed, that I ſhall never be tempted to 
clear them up. Ah! I conjure you 
that the deteſtable ſecret may remain 
forever buried in your boſom and mine, 

nor ever eſcape to the ear of a third 


perſon. - 


: 1 am unable to proceed, my deareſt 
Dorothy — I am ſo weak and faint, 
And that cruel ſcene, which I have 
been obliged to retrace in all its hor- 
rors, has ſtill farther;exhauſted and over- 
powered me. — You will not receive, 
this intelligence ſo ſoon as I could wiſh :, 
for I muſt not truſt any perſon to carry it 
to the poſt-office : and heaven knows 
when I ſhall have recovered ſufficient. 
ſtrength to carry it thither myſelf. 
F 4 
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MukvIIIE to DOLERVAL, 
Langey, near 4 June 1 3. 


HA! -good morrow to you, my dear 
little brother! tis almoſt an age ſince 
you have written to me. What! are 

vou ſo taken up with muſic, painting, 
geography, botany, and I know- not 
how many other trifling purſuits, as not 
to have a ſingle moment to ſpare ?— 

2 If 1 indeed ſhould ſometimes fotget-to 

Pc write to you, it were an excuſable neg- 
Ie, ſince my attention is daily engag- 
ed by ſuch important objelts — and 
eſpecially, let me tell you, at this par- 
ticular time. — My head is at this mo- 

ent filled, as I hope my arms will ſoon 
be, 'with the virgin beauties of a Hand- 
ſome young girl of ſixteen. '. 
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How you would admire her! how 
you would love her ! She ſeems to po» 
ſeſs in an eminent degree that over · re · 
fined ſenſibility of which our unfortu· 
nate ſiſter is ſo full, and of which you 
alſo poſſeſs a very plentiful portion, 7 
—: you, my poor Dolerval, in 'whoſe 
countenance it is perceivable at half 
a mile's diſtance. But do you know 
what a filly appearance it gives you? 
declare I am often tempted to ſus 
ſpe& that you muſt in reality be paſſes 
ed of twice as much ſenſe as I, ſinee; 
notwithſtanding that air af ſheepiſh ſim« | 


plicity, you Rull diſplay ſo _ a N 
of it. 


But to return to the Fs girl a 

in ſpite of my utmoſt efforts, T can 

talk of no other object — Rejoice, my 
dear brother — exult — there does ex 
F 5 4 
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iſt in the world one virtuous girl ſo 
virtuous and ſo modeſt, as to divert and 
yet terrify me — timid moreover — as 
timid as Dolerval in company with a 
| young lady. — Between you both, there 
is one thing which I am quite at a loſs 
to divine — whether it is you that ape 
Ber virgin airs, or ſhe that has ſtolen 
them from you. When I contemplate 
her; I can ſcarcely perſuade myſelf that 
. the is only a copy from you: and yet 
when recolle& the ſimplicity: of your 
manners, I fear that you are the origi» 
nal I ſhould be curious to ſee you 
both tete-a-tete together : I think you 
would be the beſt matched pair in the 
univerfe, and a charming ſubject for the 
painter's. pencil. Pon honour, ſhe 
would ſuit you to a hair, Dolerval —» 
ſo perfectly ſuit you, that, if I were -a 
. bttle-leſs captivated with her myſelf, I 
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would. ſend her to you by the ſtage- 
pag r morning. Pal 


But it is 8 my friend: 1 
om. already proceeded ſo. far, that. I 
cannot think of ſtopping, my career, 
while, the road lies ſo leyel and open be- 
fore me. It was this morning I firſt 
ventured to make overtures to her — 
Her teſtifying no ſurpriſe, on the . oc- 
calion, is a circumſtance which 1 
think of little moment — but that ſhe 
ſhould expreſs no anger or reſentment, 
that indeed gives me no ſmall de- 
gree of uneaſineſs: — I could more ſuc- 
_ceſsfully encounter her anger, than her 
calm confidence. Beſides, ſhe immedi- 
ately launched forth in an impoſing 
ſtrain, —a diſcourſe full of noble ſenti- 
ments. — I, on the other hand, proteſt- 
ed my profound veneration for exalted 

F 6 
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virtues, but at the ſame time- acknow- 
ledged myſelf utterly "incapable of at- 
taining to,ſuch heroiſm. The preſump- 
— vous girl briefly replied, that the eſ- 
teemed me too highly to deſpair of be- 
ing able to teach me the practice of 
- "them. — Tell me, Dolerval, are mo- 
deſty and virtue of an infectious na- 
ture? You ought to know it, you Who 
are ſo full of them. * ow 


A epert I poke of virgin a and 
1 ah — well, how do you proceed? 
are you almoſt tired of them yet? — 
What an exalted being you are! a per- 
fe& Joſeph ! — What a memorable ex- 
ample you will leave to this depraved 
generation, when, at the age of eigh- 
teen, you periſh — the victim or invio- 
late _— | 
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It is the track of your romantic ſiſ- 
ter that you ſo gravely purſue: — but 
as ſhe is alſo my ſiſter, I wiſh, as'a 
proof of my affection for ber, to give 
her a friendly caution, to take a different 
road. — Be it known to her, then, that, 7 
when an antiquated bachelor marries a” 
young girl, he ought certainly to, make 
up his mind befqre-hand, and reconcile 
himſelf patiently to endure a certain 
misfortune—the ſlighteſt of thofe which ; 
are attached to the marriage-ſtate; —» 
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deep on her memory, and be thorough- 
Jy convinced of the truth of the maxim. 
The conſequence will naturally be, that 
Monſieur Bovile — who is, no doubt, a 

- Yeryamiable man, fince you pronounce 
Bim ſo —will, on his returnp be a very 

Vp man.  Monfieur-D'Etioles will 
 toſe nothing by this arrangement: — 
his wife will materially gain by it ; and 
We mall no longer have the mortifica- 
tion of ſeeing her wither away in youth. 
== Quick! quick! let her determine 
without delay. She ſhould have ſettled 
all theſe matters ſeyen years ago. 


You ſee, Dolerval, I do not loſe. 
6ght of your intereſts or thoſe of -my 
fiſter. — I give you both abundance of 
excellent advice: but I expect that yo 
will on your part act in the ſame man. 
ner towards me: let me be favoured 
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with your ideas reſpecting the conduct 
I ſhould purſue towards Mademoiſelle 
Terville. Come, let me hear it. 
would you adviſe me to uſe compulſion 
if gentler methods fail? Let me have 
your opinion on the ſubject, I pray you. 


Varmont will ſoon communicate his: 


and I wiſh that his letter may not an- 
ticipate yours. But I already foreſee 
what advice each of you will give: — 
he will recommend the moſt outrageous 
proceedings you; will adyiſe me t 
proceed in a mawkiſh ſneaking manner. 


between the two extremes. I ſhall, 
therefore, between the two roads ſeve- 
rally pointed out by you and him, chooſe 
the middle path, that will conduct me 
to happineſs, which is the invariable 
object of wiſdom. And when, in that 
track, my efforts ſhall have been crown» 


Well! I know that wiſdom lies 
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ed with ſucceſs, I ſhall then take the 
liberty of telling Varmont that he was 
a ſadi dog — and you, Dolerval, that 
. 8 1 


„Adieu, ing ear Þrother! receive the 
—_—_— tender affection, and 
preſent them to my ſiſter, — yes, of my 
tender affection: for though I cannot 
help ocgaſionally laughing at the extra- 
vagance of your notions and hers, I ne- 
vertheleſs love you both from tay n 
e Mann APRONS 
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WELL! I have at lah mace a - 
little ſtrength. Do you, Dorothy, ſum- 
mon up all yours; for I have new ' 
crimes tor elate. 8 Fax |. 54 
| {The Ahern wretch who had pro- 
nounced my doom — ſeeing that his ac: 
complice, leſs cruel than himſelf, was 
flow in executing the ſentence — pre: 
pared to: ſtrike the fatal blow with his 
own hand. I faw a weapon brandiſhed 
over my head: — I let go my hold, and; 
to ſave my life from the ſavage cruelty 
of a barbarian, committed it to the 
fury of the waves, leſs cruel than he; 
I was not far from the beach: a 
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ſurge threw me on it —another ſwept 
me back — at length I was caſt on 
ſhore, almoſt expiring. Nevertheleſs 
— ſuch wonderful efforts is nature ca- 
pable of . exerting under imminent 
danger — I *ftill collected ſufficient 
ſtrength to eſcape from the ſpot where 
I dreaded to fall again into the hands 
of an inhuman parricide. On foot, 

exhauſted as I was, I crept forward for 
near an hour, ſtill retiring from the 
| hore, and advancing into the country, 
as well to avoid meeting with my: bro- 
ther, as in expeCtation of falling in 
with ſome ſtrangers,” whoſe' aſſiſtance 
I hoped I ſhould not implore in 
vain. Provided I could but eſcape 
from the mercileſs Varmont, the whole 
world beſides had at that moment no 
terrors for me. Accordingly, I thought 
myſelf in ſafety, as ſoon as I perceived 


EMILY DE vARM ORT. 115 


that I was on the public road. At that 

moment, as the idea of my perils va- 
niſhed, my little remaining ſtrength 
forſook me: and ſcarcely had I advanc- 
ed ten ſteps on the high road, when 1 
fell ſenſeleſs to the ground. Adieu, 
my dear ſiſter | my eyes grow dim — my 
band ſhakes — I ſtand in need of reſt, 
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12. Doyznvau 40 Nu nx. 


2 | Tours June 15, 
A ot 7 


Seil l. d de une man, Murville | why 
ſign your name to your letter? The 
matter and the ſtyle would have ſuffi- 
= Ciently told me who was the writer. 
At firſt T laughed at your epiſtle. But 
Eleonora, who gave me a very ſerious 
comment on it, made a deep impreſ- 
fion on my mind. My ſiſter profeſſes 
principles diametrically oppoſite to 
yours: and it is for that reaſon, I 
ſuppoſe, that. ſhe always diſplays a 
greater ſhare of eloquence than you 
by do of wit. 


I Von laugh at my ſenſibility ! but are 
Fou ignorant that to it I am indebted 
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for the moſt refined pleaſures that I ever 
enjoy? From it my innocent ſtudies de- 
rive undeſcribable charms: by it I am 
taught to indulge the moſt delightful 
reveries as I ſaunter over our ſmiling 
plains : — without it, my heart would 
perhaps not melt to pity in the cottage 
of miſery and diſtreſs: — without it, I 
ſhould ſeldomer mingle my tears with 
thoſe of my ſiſter, whoſe ſecret anguiſn 
I have often ſoothed and alleviated, — 
Can your pleaſures be more lively than 
mine? At leaſt I am told they will be 
leſs durable, and that they will leave 
a laſting regret and repentance behind. 


My poor liſter ! ſhe is at this moment 
ſunk in the deepeſt affliction. Mon- 
fieur Bovile, whoſe acquaintance would 
be a valuable acquiſition to you — Mon- 
fieur Bovile, whom long ſeparation hag 
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not rendered leſs dear to her, — has 
_ juſt married the ſiſter of a man with 
hom it is impoſſible that you ſhould 
long continue in habits of friend- 


F ſhip. But what am I to think of that 


paſſion, called love, which is capable 
ol diſturbing the pureſt ſouls, and pro- 
ducing a ſudden change in the moſt 
amiable diſpoſitions > what am I to 
think of that dreadful paſſion, which, 
even in the boſom of Eleonora, bears ſo 


* ſtrong a reſemblance to envy ? — What! 


| ſhall my ſiſter wiſh to debar another 
from the poſſeſſion of that object which 
ſtme is herſelf unable to obtain? | 


As toi Mademoiſelle Terville, the 
manner-in which you aſk my opinion 
© *reſpeRting the conduct to be purſued to- 
4 her, does not perhaps leave me 
at liberty to give any advice, even indi- 
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realy. I will tell you nevertheleſs, that h 
if chance preſented to my view ſuch an 
angel as you deſcribe her, I ſhould im- 
mediately feel a, double delight in the 
conſciouſneſs of poſſeſſing a heart ſuffi- 
ciently full of ſenſibility to adore, ac- 
cording to her deſerts, a woman who is 
worthy of the univerſal homage of man- 
kind. Then, timid and reſpectful in her 
preſence, I would with the moſt anxi- 
ous caution avoid even the ſlighteſt oc- 
caſion of offending or diſpleaſing her: 
— [ would exert every effort to win her 
affections. And perhaps I ſhould ſuc- 
ceed — ſhould obtain a wife worthy of 
my adoration — and my ſiſter a friend 
worthy of her eſteem and confidence! 
Ah! what greater bleſſing could be 
' wiſhed for by the . of bro 
the een of huſbands? 


they” 
; 
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ENI K to Donerar. 


n rape Langey, near Saumur, June 15. 


Tat n of my miaſortones was 
not yet filled up, Dorothy. I was de- 
ſtined to endure at the ſame time the 
moſt excruciating bodily pains, and the 
moſt racking anxiety of mind. 


Judge how poignant my anguiſh, 
when; on recovering my ſenſes, I heard 
a perſon: by my bed · ſide diſtinctly pro- 


nounce the deteſted name of Varmont ! 


I fancied myſelf once more fallen into 
the power of my enemy. The fever 
which boiled within my veins became 
more violent; and, during the conti- 
nuance of a long delirium, no other 
object preſented itſelf to my imagina- 

9 6 
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murderer, who inceſſantly threatened, 
me with his geſture. and his voice. — 


Once indeed — but I ſhall long cheriſh 
the delightful. recollection — I fancied © 
I heard the name of Bovile.— I flat- | 


tered myſelf that my deliverer was re- 


ſtored to me, and that I ſhould ſoon be 


tion” than the figure of my intended 


relieved from all my ſufferings. — Alas! | 


too ſoon I ſearned that the fleet had 
failed,— and that the; young man who 


had taken me ap on the high road, was 
evpiring with grief. 


Meantime, how was I to act in fo 


critical a ſituation ? — To relate my miſ- 


fortunes, and diſcloſe my name, would 

have been revealing: a crime, and point- 

ing out Varmont as the author. Pre- 

ſumptions might haye led to proofs :. — 
Vor. I. _ 8 

1 | 
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and what a dreadful doom would" in 


that caſe overtake the criminal! It is 
true indeed that by thus acting towards 
him with a degree of tenderneſs to 
which he was certainly not entitled, I 
ran very great riſks; But, on the otlier 
hand, would it have been ſafe to reveal 
my hiſtory ? What reaſons could I have 
alleged, ſufficiently plauſible' to in- 
duce that friend of Varmont to con- 
ceal from him that his ſiſter was e- 
ſcaped from ſhipwreck ? Muft I reveal 
to him the dreadful tale? — No con - 
ſiderations of perſonal ſafety. could 
ever prevail on me to make the diſclo- - 

ſure: — the more enormous the crime, 
the more I thought it my duty to en- 
deavour to cover it with an impenetra- 
ble veil, even though I ſhould one day 
fall a victim to that imprudent genero- 
fity which impelled me to pardon the 
E 140% 
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guilty wretch who had es againſt 
his ſiſter $ ite. 


„ * 
. j \ i 


In AR 8 to remove all ſu- 
ſpicion, I told him falſehood after falſe- 


hood: —I told him that L yas unmar- 


ried, — that my name was Texyille, — 


that the perſon whoſe departure in the 
fleet I ſo bitterly lamented, was a he- 
loved, brother | — A beloved brother! 
Gracious heaven! Why did you not 
grant me ſuch à brother, as I might 
think an without hatred ? — Finally, 
with reſpe& to Vatmont, I keep his 


near relation to me a ſectet, and ſuf- 


fer it to be underſtood that he has ex- 
cited; my averſion by 2 me 
with bis n „ 7 1 


— 
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Mapaxe DErroLEs to BoviIz. 

| 10585 Toon, June 1 . 

Yes, I am ik Bovile, that 
vou do in fact ſtand very much “ in need 
of the conſolations of friendſhip.“ But 
wus it handſome in you to ſolicit them 
in ſo cruel a manner as you have done ? 
In addreſſing your lamentatibns to Ma- 
dame D'Etioles, was it right ſo far to 
forget your Eleonora, as to oblige her 
to read every thing that you have 
written to her? How happy, even in 
the ſhades of death, is that Emily, 
whom her virtues — inimitable virtues, 
it ſeems — rendered ſo dear to you, and 
whoſe all: powerful charms had ſuddenly 
inſpired you with a © growing affec- 
tion!” How happy is ſhe ! after having 
& 9 | INS. 
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been your bride for at leaſt a ſew days, 
ſhe now enjoys your moſt tender re- 
gret ! Ah! conſent in favour of one to 
whom you were no leſs dear than to 
her — conſent to bear up againft a loſs 
which you deem irreparable. Endeavour 
to ſupport the burthen of life: perhaps 
you cannot, without a certain degree ok 
ingratitude, refuſe that conſolation to an; 
unfortunate woman, whoſe tender affec - 

tion for you — an affection undivided, 
by any other object — muſt have been. 
to * » fource-of MENT woes. 
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EMII T to Dozor nr. 
bp Langey, near Saumur, June 2 4 


Ax preſent, my ſituation and my plans 
are as'follow :— I am already too well 
acquainted with the excellence of my 
kuſband's Heart, to ſuſpe& that indiffe- 
rente to me was the cauſe of his depar- 
ture. No doubt, Bovile poignantlytre- 
grets his wife, whom he conſiders as ir 
recovery loſt. But could he, hows 
ever deep his ſorrow, avoid fetting out 
on an expedition which he thinks of 
high importance to the ſucceſs of the 
Gallie arms? Bovile could not for a 
moment harbour ſuch a thought: he is 
not of a diſpoſition to heſitate or demur 
wheh his duty is in queſtion. — As for 
myſelf, I intend, as ſoon as recovered 
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from my preſent indiſpoſition, to return 
to Breſt, and there again embaræ:— 
Monſieur Murville will certainly not re- 
fuſe to ſupply. me with the neceſſary 
means, I can eaſily, meet my huſband 
at Martinique, where I know the fleet 
is to remain ſtationed for ſome time. 
Fhers L ſhall defy the dark plots of Var- 
mont, Varmont, whom his friend tog 
haſtily informed of his haying found a 
young waman.nearly expiring at a {mall 
diſtance from the | ſhotes of Breſt, may 
ſuſpect that I am ſtill alive; but, if 
Lean depend on Monſieur Murville's 
ſolemn aſſurances, at leaſt, my enemy 
does not know in what particular ſpot 
his intended victim lies concealed, 


* bad N 1 forgotten, Dorothy, to | 
inform you of a diſagreeable incident 

which increaſes the difficylties of my 
| G 4 


- 


ſituation, already fo cruelly perplexing. 


This young Murville, amorous and in- 
flammable, has made me ſtrange propo- 
ſals! — I am well aware that appear- 
ances, which are much againſt me, ſeem 


to afford an excuſe for his conduct. 
The unaccountable myſteriouſneſs with 


which I conceal from him the events 


that conducted me to the ſpot where 


he found me, leaves a wide field for bis 
imagination. Beſides, when he ſees 


me ſo young — and eſpecially" if he 
* thinks me poſſeſſed of any beauty — 
can he poffibly gueſs of what natura 
were the attempts made upon me by 
that Varmont for whom L appear to en- 


tertain ſo ſtrong an averſion RI Mink 


nevertheleſs that this young man ought 


0 pay more reſpett to my misfortunles, 


from whatever cauſe he may have rea- 


bon to . they * . 


N 
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indeed I might excuſe him for with- 
holding his eſteem, ſince he is as yet 
ſo lightly" acquainted with me: but: I 
cannot pardon his want of delicacy, 
in wiſhing to take a diſhonourable ad- 
;yantage of that chance which has in- 
truſted to his care t the fate of an unfox- 


tunate WOman. 1! 1voy d vite at 
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kuren ab, Murville to you 
I unboſoni myfelf 1 my deep affliction: 
take pity on your ſiſter's' diſtrefss. : 


A dreadful report is in circulation. 
*Tis ſaid that the Engliſh have beaten 
our fleet which lately ſailed from Breſt. 
The account adds that the Pallas was 
' ſunk, S Bovile . . . . . Bovile, then, is 
no more ? | oy 


Make, my dear brother, I earneſtly 
conjure you, — make, without a mo- 
ment's delay, the moſt diligent inqui- 
ries. Haſte to communicate to me the 


| reſult — make all poſſible haſte. The 
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cmuel, ſtate. of uncertainty in which I | 
have been ſince yeſterday, is inſupport- 
able: I ſh-uld prefer death itſelf, as a 


Ales. rom Mt. 581 x 
aa all a Murxille, keep my 


; ſecrets. The Almighty ſees and hears 
me: — he knows that I never had any 


ſecret which need cauſe me a bluſh ; — 


but mankind are ſo unjuſt | they make 


no diſtinction between an , involuntary 
attachment and a premeditated intrigue : 
they blame a hapleſs woman, inſtead of 
commiſerating her misfortune, and paſs . 
as ſevere a condemnation on ſtfüggling 

virtue as upon yielding weakneſs. They 
would only conſider the unlawfulneſs of 
my paſſion : they would ſhut their eyes 
to the variety of motives which juſti- 
fied it, — the unceaſing efforts that I 
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have made to ſubdue to it — and the 
r Pavgs i it has coſt me. dq, 
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Let ſuch cruel A therefore be 

ver learn by what devouring flame I was 
'conſumed during life, nor by what ſor- 
row I was prematurely hurried- to my 
grave. Alas! when you- and che reſt of 
my family forced me to give my hand 
and my fortune to a ſtranger, would to 
heaven you had been able to force me 
to give him my heart alſo! 1 5407 
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SCARCELY w was my letter diſpatched, 
my dear friend, when I repented of 


baving written it. I. requeſt you will | 


attribute the ilkhumgur 1 which pervad- 
ed it; to no other cauſe, than my deep 


chagrin at the recent loſs I had ſuffer- 


ed; . could not conceiye that, the lady 


your hands. I imagined that Jou had 
only heard of my misfortune through 


the indiſcretion of ſome. of my ac- 


quaintance, and were Aſpoſed to rally 
me on the ject. Hence thoſe pat 
and. te expreſſions, which I am 


der) lorry r ue. 


* 
1 


you mentioned was in reality fallen into | 


——— —— —— — 
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have made to ſubdue to it Pay jo the 
r e it has coſt me. d $'r5d 
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Let ſuch cruel langes therefore, ne- 
ver learn by what devouring flame I was 
"conſumed during life, nor by what ſor- 
row I was prematurely hurried to my 
grave. Alas! when you and the reſt of 
my family forced me to give my hand 
and my fortune to a ſtranger, would to 
heaven you had been able to _ me 
to _ * wor fi heart alſo! 8 


rf ix M18 | vaſt] 


r /DE VARMONTs 133 


3 
2 91 1 cin iir bob 100 yr 
wy 23 892 0» a m 24 , a * 7 19 k my 
> 7 4 — N 811 et! it} 74 Mt 1 4 ? * * «af "FI 


0 Vanden, to MornviLte, 


0:4 19200 ans 21d atih- of 12 ac 

Sigh (Ii 202 | Pal ne ute. 
hae was my letter diſpatched, 
my dear dei when I repented of 


attribute the "Torch which pervad- 
ed it; to no other cauſe than my deep 


chagrin at the recent loſs I had ſuffer- 
ed; . could not conceiye that, the lady 1 


you mentioned was in reality faulen! into 
your hands. I imagined that you had 
only heard of my misfortune through 
the indiſcretjon; of ſome. of, my ac- 
quaintance, and were diſpoſed to rally 
me on the ject. Hence thoſe par 


P — Kon 6 am 


. requeſt you will | 
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Your letters moreover, which J re- 
ceived all at the ſame time, have ſuffi- 
ciently convinced me, that it would be 
improper to diſſemble any longer with 
you.” Receive then a confeſſion which 
I was before aſhamed to make. It is 
but too true that I am acquainted: with 
_ Mademoiſelle Tervllle: it is but too 
| true that Thave fooliftily* conceived for 
be r "that kind or affection, againſt 
Which even you fem nꝰ forget able to 
guard Jour boom. My dear friend, 1 
ackno\ wieage myfelf i in Jove for the firſt 
big any whole life: — andi ĩt is Tuf- 
q cient to fay that Thove I REG. 
Ob hd Gellgltted 1 am wich che 
happy, chance wh ls tbrown her ib 
gk hatids of my belt friend 1 Twerily 
believe, "Murvittte, "had" not fortane fa- 
voured me in that firguar männer, 


* 
* 
* 
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1 ſhould have died with grief and 
deſpair. Make haſte, my friend, to 


reſtore me to perfett tranquillity, by S 0 


ſending me back the charming fugitive. 
—Y ou are not as yet ſo deſperately en- 
amoured with her as I am: the 'Hag- 
pineſs of your whole life does not de- 
pend on the poſſeſſion ef her. I, 6h 
the contrary, cannot help atoring. ber: 
I find it impoſſible to exiſt without her. 
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 Vannonr to Mozviare, | 
ty 125 Three o. clock in the. morning, 


I Confeſs, Morville, — is not the 
irſt|time that you have given me reaſon 
to admire your penetration. It is very 
true, that, in the frantic.exceſs of ardent 
love, I haye; treated the poor girl ra- 
ther roughly. — I ſhall tell you the 
whole affair at another time when my 
mind is more at eaſe. —Itis equally true 
that I never entertained the intention 
of doing her any real harm. — Lou 
found her face torn, and her hands 
bloody? — I aſſure you, my friend, it 
was not through my fault that you 
found her ſo. She muſt have been—but 
© -you forgot to tell me that circumſtance 
— benumbed with cold, and wet to 
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the ſkin. | But that was owing to the 
mode of her | eſcape: — ſhe eſcaped. 
from me almoſt by a miracle, and at 


the riſk' of being drowned a hundred 


times over. Tou ſhall ſee how it was, 
when I inform you of the contrivance 
ſhe put in practice. But ſhe was too 
late in making her eſcape: ſhe is al- 


ready mine; and that is the reaſon why 


ſhe deteſts me, or at leaſt appears to de- 


teſt me. L 


You know, my dear friend, that it 


it is only at the firſt ſtep a woman heſi- 
tates: and now that the ice is fairly 


broken, I am convinced ſhe will not be 
ſorry to find herſelf once more in my 
power. Neyertheleſs, as my ſudden ap- 
pearance might alarm her, I will ſo far 
reſtrain my impatience as not to go my- 
ſelf to receive her from you, but ſend 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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my truſty ſervant, Lafleur, whom I know 
to be devoted to my intereſt, Tou may 
ſafely deliver her into bis hands.;— you 
may, Murville, and you ought to do fo. 
1 again repeat that ſhe is mine, and that 
it is utterly. impoſſible for me to exiſt 
without het. LUO nnn fl 6 2 
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VAIMOoNT to MunviIIz. 
(Ni I. . Fire o' clock in the u 


ONE thing makes me 1 Mut- 
ville; and I requeſt you to clear it up 

to me; for I cannot feel indifferent to 
any circumſtance which relates to her, 
Are you perfectly certain that ſhe loves 
her brother ſo much as ſhe ſays? As to 
my part, I have reaſon to think that her 
chief motive for regretting his. depaÞ» 


ture with the fleet, is that be was tha 
only perſon in whom ſhe |expetted t6 


find a protector againſt. me. E do not 
however mean to requeſt that you ſhould 
importune her with queſtions on that 


ſubject:. on the contrary, you will! 


oblige me by never ſpeaking to her 
about it: — but give me a faithful ac- 


- = <A CES 
* —— —U— — — 


4 
f 
[ 


240 EMILY/DE VAR Mor- 


count of every thing ſhe has. already 


ſaid reſpecting that brother. I wiſh to 
know whether he was really the perſon 


who. reſoved,; her. from the perils. by 


which ſhe was ſurrounded : but as to 
the danger of aſſaſſination, you muſt | 
be convinced that it was purely ima: 
ginary — the mere effect of raging fe- 
ver and delirium: for where on earth 


could a monſter: be found, who were 


capable of attempting her life? He cer- 
tainly muſt have been, as you obſerve 
in your letter, a ſavage beaſt” — fas | 


vage, indeed, beyond example, — and 
the moſt dull and ſtupid of the brutal. 


race ; for, in ſhört, what being who 
wears the human figure, but muſt feel 


_ - that nature never created: ſo fine a girl 
for the purpoſe: of aſſaſſination? 
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Vannonr to NVinrir lz. 8 
baue , seven o clock in the morning, 


"LVERLS . * 


1 AM ſtill bhvaly hk one particular, 


reſpecting which I requeſt you will in: 
terrogate Mademoiſelle Terville. Be- 


fore you met with her; did ſhe not fall 


into the hands of any other perſon? 1 
| ſhould be diſtracted at the idea that the 
ſmalleſt accident had happened to her; 
though, had that been: the caſe, it was 
no more than ſhe deſerved: for, why 
make her eſcape when the worſt was 
over? why elope from me? how ſnug 
ſhe might be at preſent in the ſituation 
where I had placed her! — But you 
will certainly reſtore her to me: I-ſhall 
preſently call in Lafleur, whom I had 
ſont out to reconnoitre:· to: morrow I 

I 
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diſpatch him to you: and do you, my 
friend, make no delay, but immediately 
ſurrender my Duleinea into his hands. 
Her remaining longer in your poſſeſſion 
would be attended with conſiderable 
danger to me: you would at length 
become quite enamoured with her your- 
fell; and as I know your ſuperiority 
over me; I dread the conſequences of 
a compariſon. The young lady, when 
once fully acquainted with the merits 

of Murville, would feel a ſtill ſtronger 
repugnance to return to me. Mean · 
: while,” 1 I thank you for not having told 
her that I am appriſed of the place of 
her concealment : my plans will be 

much facilitated by her remaining igno · 
tant chat her charms are about to be 
reſtored to me. But be expeditious, 

Murville: there is nat a moment to be 
joſt: — you would certainly: fall in love 
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with her — you would engage her af- 
fections in turn: and yet I again re- 
peat to you that ſhe is mine — that I 


—_ ma 3 ww 7 
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I Monyiccn to Dounpvat. . = 
| Lavgey, r8th/ſune;"ten at vight: 


14 
6 


DoLERVAL, your poor ſiſter ine 


me yeſterday a moſt melancholy letter, 
which has affected me to a degree that 
I cannot expreſs. I felt myſelf ſtrong- 
Iy inclined to blubber like a child — al- 


though I thought I had ſo ſtoically for- 
"tified myſelf againſt ſuch puerile weak-_ 


nefs. Nevertheleſs, before I would 
yield to my feelings, I inſtantly di- 
ſpatched my courier. The dog! it was 
well worth while indeed to founder me 
a pair of horſes, and bring me ſuch bad 


| 850 


I is indeed but too true that the Pal- 
las went to the bottom. Thoſe miſ- 
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creant Englim ſaved only ſeventy of her 
crew : all the remainder of the ſailors 
and marines, together with their cap- 
tain, took a ſhort trip in Charon's wher- 
ry, and are now ſafe at anchor in the 
. | | it £1237 


But this is not all. The diſaſter. is 
imputed. to the miſconduct of Bovile : 
he is accuſed of having diſobeyed the 
ſignals. — I cannot believe it: for Bo- 
vile has on many occaſions afforded ſuſ- 
cient: proofs of his reſpe&t for ſubordi- 
nation. But he is now at the bottom 
of the ſea, and can't ſpeak a word in 
his own defence; — erefore (you know) 
he m be in fault! — Long ago and 
often have I ſaid. that admiral Varmont, 
who protected him, was guilty of an 
egregious, blunder , in promoting him. 


To introduce a plebeian into gur roxal | 
Vor. I, H 
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navy is Re expoſing a woman in . 
middle of a foreſt. | 


To complete the misfortune, that 
ſuame accurſed frigate whieh drowned 
my ſiſter's inamorato, has alſo drowned 
the brother of my Dulcinea: and ſuch 
was my ſtupidity and want of thought, 

that I interrogated the unlucky meſſen · | 
ger in her preſence! The conſequence 
was that ſhe immediately fainted away: 

and I preſume the ſame intelligence 
will be a death-blow' to my poor fiſ- 


1 
; 
. 
: . 


To charge AT — 
tit to her, Dolerval, is impoſing on you 
a melancholy office. But for me directly 
to ſend the mournful tidings, would be 
conſigning her at once to hands of the 


undertaker. ks your" tender 


EMT DE-VARMONT» 147 


the diſcloſure of the whole of her miſ- 


fortune. But ſuch are the precious 


fruits of that virtue with which ſhe is 


ſo much enamoured |! If your ſiſter, in- 
ſtead of vainly ſighing for Bovile dur- 
ing ſeven long years, had, in imitation 
of ſo many others, occaſionally enjoyed 


a ſtolen interview with him, — he might, 


at the time of his late departure, have 
bid her adieu without leaving ſuch a 
mortal load of regret behind: Or if 
per grief was ſo great as abſolutely to 
ſtand in need of conſolation, ſome ten- 
derchearted youth might be found, who 
would take a pleaſure in adminiſtering 
it: — and indeed what are young fel- 
lows good for, but to adminiſter canſo- 
lation to afflicted widaws? — But, with 


our Eleonora, there is no reſource. The 
only comforter I have it in my power ta 


H 2 
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recommend to her, is yourſelf ber 
brother! Aa poor comforter, indeed } 
i 0 
This my hes Gens 0 of l 
— eſpecially as an accumulation of miſ- 
fortunes have overpowered me all at 
the ſame time. Vou recollect, Doler- 
val, the charming girl I mentioned to 
 you—the little angel, as you call her 
hat little angel, whoſe countenance 
and demeanour are ſo modeſt and chaſte 
= whoſe looks are ſo timid, — ſhe is not 
what I thought her! I have juſt receiy- 
ed a letter which informs me of the 
whole. After this, what female phyſi- 
ognomy can a man ever venture to 
truſt? I am mortified, I am incenſed, 
beyond conceptiof! l.. . Ah! Mon- 
» fieur Varmont would do well to _ 
on his guard | 
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522 
EuIIT to Doxer kx. 
N. |  Langey, 18th Fake _—_— at night 


AT Jeagth I enjoy a moment of 8 
ful ſolitude : at length I am at liberty 
to indulge my ſighs and tears and to 
commit the detail of my new ſorrows 
and diſtreſſes to this paper which ſhall 
one day reveal to you the whble extent 
of my misfortunes. 


My dear Dorothy, I had but one ſup- 


port remaining in the world —and that 


L have nal — Bovile i iS dead 


Tz 
* 
[3 


Were you . to conſider the Grua-Y 
tion into which I am plunged by his 


melancholy fate, perhaps you might ex- 


cuſe me if my grief was confined. to- 
H 3 
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my own misfortune: perhaps you might 
think, that, in loſing him with whom 


I had been united but for a moment, as 


it were, — and whoſe premature death 
leaves me at the mercy of my enemies, 

I have leſs reaſon to regret him as 2 
huſband than as a protector. But, ſhort 
as was the time of our union, Bovile 
had already impreſſed my heart with 

ſentiments of the moſt lively gratitude, 
and the mòſt tender eſteem. And how 
ſoon does adverſity teach us to judge 
of mankind ! Can I — the ſiſter of Var- 
mont! — the flave, the priſoner of Mur- 
ville! — can l be condemned for ſuppoſ- 
ing that there exiſt few worthy*charac- 
ters among their whole ſex'? and have 
T-no6t reaſon eternally to regret the loſs 
of him who has been ſnatched away 
from my affection? | 
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So dreadful, however, is my preſent 
condition, that I am almoſt as cruelly 
tormented by my anxious fears, as by 
wy bitter regret. Oh Dorothy ! what 
fhall become of your Emily? Perſecut- 


ed by the unrelenting. hatred of Ma- 
dame Varmont, — ſaved only by a mi- 


racle from the blood-thirſty rage of an 
unnatural brother, — a widow. almoſt 


as ſoon as married, — forced-to. conceal 


the name of my family and that of my 
huſband, deſtitute of every reſource. 
— poſſeſſing neither ſtrength, nor expe : 
rience, — what uſe ſhall I make of that 


fatal liberty which is now fallen to my . 


lot ? Alas | would it, then, have been 
hetter for me to have lived in eternal 
flayery,. ſuch as you are doomed ta 
groan under ? 


But why do I talk of liberty, ? Ids | 


H 4 
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not enjoy it, my dear Dorothy. This 
Murville detains me-a priſoner: — ſuch 
is the advantage he takes of the weak- 
neſs' of my ſex, and the wretchedneſs | 
of my forlorn condition! 1 hope never- 
theleſs that the Almighty Being who 
| ſtretches forth his powerful arm to ſuc- 
cour and protect the oppreſſed, did not 
reſcue me from the dagger of a parri- 
 Cidal brother, to leave me in the hands 
of a deſtroyer: of female honour.- Let 
me but recover a little ſtrength, and 1 
ſhal} find means to elude the vigilance 
my tyrant jailor. FN} try, I'll examine, 
Il inquire. — Surely I ſhall at-length 
ſucceed: — or am I to fupftoſe that 
there exiſted but a ſingle” man upon 

| Earth, who was poſſeſſed of delicacy 
and generoſity ? am I to deſpair of ever 
inding a ſecond Bovile ? I certainly do 
Hot inten to ſolicit the mortifying pity 


ſ 
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pity of any human being: — but why 
ſhould I bluſh to implore the humane 
ſympathy of thoſe whoſe :boſoms glow 
with genuine ſenſibility? And beſides, 
ſhall I not be able to maintain myſelf 
by the work of my own hands, as, fo 
many others do? The moſt laborjous 
employment. would not terrify me: af- 
ter having once had the courage to un- 


dertake it, habit would. ſoon reconcile _ 


me to it. In ſhort, I feel myſelf capa- 
ble of enduring every thing except the 
ſhame and infamy attendant on vice. 
Do not, therefore, Dorothy, be. , uneaſy 
on my account: & ray of returning 
hope ſuddenly beams upon my mind: 
and, happen what may, my patience 


will never forſake me. 
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dana to Vankonr. 
7 | Langey, June 19, wunde 


Sit is Joey the outrage is complet- 
Ed? her charms are blaſted? Well, 
take her back! I do net wiſh to detain 
Her: ſhe is no longer worthy of my 
regard. Let your ambaſſador make his. 
appeatance. I ſhall immediately deli- 
ver up to him your fugitive fultana, — 
and only wiſh that a troop of ugly hob- 
goblins may carry off the ſtupid Vandal 
who cartied her off from you. 


44 
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MuxvIZER to Vaxuo 17 
e Jun, be in the morning, 
WHAT ! you. really, had the heart to 
profane ſuch charms? her timid mo- 


deſty, her maiden innecenee, could-nof 
repreſs your licentious-deſires?. The en- 


treaties, the affecting tears of. youthfub 


beauty, were incapable of melting youp 
heart? —But why do I talk of entreaties 


and tears? — You ought, Madam, you 


ought te-have called. in the aid of pinch · 
ing, ſcratching, biting, ſcreaming —- 
even ſwearing, if neceſſary! You ſhould 
have ſtruggled like a Fury — you ſhould 
ves, you ſhould have ſuffered death 
ſelf, rather than ſubmit to ſuch treat- 
ment.. Inſtead of that, you only fly 


wen the miſchief is done | — Then, 


H 6 
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Madam, notwithſtanding all the pene- 
tration and ſenſibility that beam in your 
ſparkling eyes, I muſt pronounce you a 


gownright ſavpleton 1 2 


But, no! tis you alone, unrelenting. 
Varmont;' that are to blame: — you 
alone are guilty. How, I aſk, how 
*e6uld fo feeble and delicate a creature 
reſiſt, even for a few minutes, the ef- 
forts of your ſuperior ſtrength ? You 
overpowered her,.— you murdered 
her — yes, you committed murder in 
the literal. ſenſe of the term — doyn- 
right premeditated murder — poor 
girl! charming creature, worthy of a 
better fate! When in imagination I 
view the particulars of the tranſaction, 
my blood boils with rage! Ves, in thoſe 
moments, I would be willing enough 
to ſond her back to you: but at the ſame 


* * 
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time I would ſnatch up my ſword, and 
lunge: it to the hilt! in your boſom. 


ty 


_ 


Att of ae — black, ae ar 
deeds — are all that you, and men like 
you, are capable of. You- iſſue your 
eommands, when you ought to employ 
ſolicitation: — you ſeize by force 
what you ought to obtain by congeſ. 
ſion! — Glorious exploits ta boaſt 
of! = A common drayman would in 
that particular rival the beſt among 
Ju. 0 i uh 


— But to ſooth the grief of a tender. 
fair one, in order to lull her vigilance 
— to offer incenſe to her vanity, in or- 
der to lead her aſtray — to flatter her: 
prejudices, i in order to overcome them 
— to pay homage. to her virtue, in 
order to render it more tractable — 


ves kr BY vun nome 


o excite her gratitude by acts of 
feeming kindneſs — her tenderneſs by 
a counterfeit ſenſibility — her confi- 
dence by a well-feigned reſpect — her 


| genetofity by a boundleſs.difintereſted- 


neſs —even her deſires. by tranſports 
fometimes ſuddenly diſcovered, but im- 
mediately repreſſed gradually to kin · 
dle. in her youthful heart a devouring 
flame — and at lengh to reduce the 
charming. maid, not ſimply to ſurren- 
der, but to give, to throw herſelf into 
your embraces, and voluntarily to bleſs 
you with full poſſeſſion of her charms. 
la is the maſter-piece of our art — 
and that is what I hope to achieve. 


I am well aware that it will be a te · 
- dious taſk : but, every thing conſider- 
ed, I have ample time to accompliſh 
it. I have already had a ſufficieat num 
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der of ordinary intrigues; —Fam weary: . . 
of them, and now wiſh to enjoy the 
peaceful ſweets of an engagement of 
nearly a ſerious nature: I wiſh to try 
the effects of fomething nearly ap- 
proaching to real love. And then what 
a glorious reward I ſhall receive for my: 
toils ! Never was a finer opportunity of 
trying the experiment on fo 9 
a ſubject. | 


Thus, Varmont, you muſt plainly 
perceive, that to ſend: me your conf 
dential valet, would. be ſending him on 
a fruitleſs errand. It is impoſſible fos 
me to think of furrendering her. 

I 8 I already hear you exclaimy 
againſt my conduct. But let us hear 
your arguments. -— © You cannot exiſt 
without her?” I know you too well, 
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Varmont I know that the fight of an- 


other fair face will ſoon make you for- | 


get her; whereas her image is indelibly 
fixed in my boſom, and in taking her 
from me, you would tear away a part 
of 'myſelf — my whole heart. — You 
are enamoured with her? — I am a 
thouſand times more ſo. I burn with 
the love with which ſhe has already in- 
ſpired me, and feel by anticipation the 
additional flame that ſhe will hereafter 
kindle in my breaſt. — Again, you have 
the confidence to aſſert that ſhe is yours: 
but I deny the fact: for who has ever 
maintained that ſtolen goods are the 
property of the thief who has Purloin- 
ed them? _ N 
WW i? 2 l | ; * 1 6y 
N, no Monſieur Varmont, it is in 
vain for you to entreat, conjure, apo- 
logiſe, — in vain to ſtoop to the meaneſt 
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condeſcenſions : — my reſolution is ta- 
ken:— I never will conſent to give 


her up. 


Until I have more leiſure, I muſt de- 
fer aſwering the inſignificant queſtions 
with which you*teaſe me: but in the 
mean time I conſent to accept -of your 
apology, and every-your compliments. 


I am not, however, quite ſure; that it 
really is a compliment to Murville, 


when you eondeſcend to acknowledge 
him ſuperior to Varmont. Be that as 


it may, Tam diſpoſedito ſſlo v you every 


indulgence: but as! to the lady, I am 


determined not tò ſurrender her. 
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Mouzvitty to VARMONT. 
June a. 


K 5 | 

Ir you ſtill entertain any doubts. of my 
veracity, my dear friend, your confi. 
dant can eafily clear them up: — he can 
aſſure you that the lady is very far, from 


t you. 


i ſpite of the ridiculous diſguiſe un- 
der which your valet was concealed, 
the fancied ſhe; recognifed him; and 
| the whole houſe; immediately echoed 
with her ſereams. The amiable. girl 
embraced my knees — my wotds are 
literally true— ſhe fell on her knees, 

and, embracing mine, earneſtly ſuppli- 
cated me not- to deliver her up to her 
moſt deadly enemy. —I had not the 
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moſt diftant intention of doing ſo — 
her beſt friend ſhould not have obtained 
her from me. — Your worthy emiſſary, 
nevertheleſs, after having fruitleſsly em- 
ployed the meaneſt ſupplications of 
which a footman is capable, ſuddenly 
aſſumed all the majeſty of an ambaſſa 


dor! Like that famed Roman who car- - 


ried peace and war in the folds of his. 
robe, Monfieur Lafleur with a conſe- 
quential air thruſt his hand in his pock- 


et, and immediately drew out death 


and deſtruction in the ſhape of a chal- 
lenge in your hand- vrriting ! — I at firſt 
received your manifeſto with all due re- 
ſpect: but your ambaſſador having taken 
ſome inſolent liberties, I was juſt con- 
fidering whether I had not better com - 


mence hoſtilities by throwing him gut 


of the window. Luckily a ſingle word 


from the lady was ſufficient to rid me 
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of his preſence — © Monfter ! cried ſhe, 
4 if you do not inſtantly retire, I'll diſ- 
«cover the whole!“ — That inſtant: 
the monſter was gone. | 
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On my part, after having: recovered. 
from my agitation, E again and again 
read over your note, and pondered its. 
contents. — Varmont, tliat note con- 
vinces me that you are an arrant fool, 
or a deep politician; —a fool, if you 
 frriouſly mean to expoſe yourſelf, for 
the ſake of the lady, to be run through 
the body by your beſt'friend:;—-a deep 
2 politician, if you give me this appoint- 
ment to meet you on the frontier, only 
with; a vie vy to get me away from the 
charming girl. However the caſe may 
be, Jam now fore warned, and ſhall ac- 
cordingly ſtand on my guard. What- 
ever danger may be in reſerve for me, 
8 


EMILY DE VARM ORT. 165 


Here I am determined to ſtay, and de- 
fend that treaſure which I am now leſs 
inclined to ſurrender than I ever was 
before. If, on your. fide, you perſiſt 
in the deſign of wreſting it from me, — 
come, my dear friend! come ! Mur- 
ville. will await your approach, without 
Tecoiling an inch. Thus each of us 
will act perfectly in character: tis not 
the party who is attacked, that ought 
to be the rſs to uit bis un 1 a 


ive - 


' Nevertheleſs, Vargiont, will you = 
a. good advice? | Remain quietly at 
home. Do not come to defy my valour 


on my own lawn! —1 know you are an 


adept in fencing: but — without va» 


nity be it ſaid — 1 alſo have diſtinguiſh- 


ed inyſelf in the art. You know, my 
friend, it is incumbent on men of our 


ſtamp to be expert in a tilting bout. 
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Tilting would ſoon degenerate to a fri- 
volous and contemptible amuſement, 
if never employed except at the call of 
chat romantic honour, of which we talk 
fo loudly, In order to conceive a pro- 
per idea of its value, we muſt conſider 
it in its more uſeful ſubſerviencies. To 
| It we are indebted for the privilege of 
attempting and executing with impu- 
nity thoſe diabolical pranks of which 


we make our daily boaſt - but from 


which we ſhould ſoon be obliged to re- 
fruin, if, like the common herd of 

ſneaking ſober people, we were tamely 
to ſubmit to the rules of ordinary juſ- 
tice. Beyond all doubt, it is indiſ- 
penſably neceſſary that we ſhould, in 
any ſudden emergency, be able to ſay 
to a man who might be tempted to 
make a noiſe, © It is true, Sir, that I 
ve dexterouſly-won your whole for- 


/ 
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tune at/the-gamivg-table— that I have 
publicly mſulted your wife in the ball- 


room that I have ſeduced your daugh- 


ter — carried off your ſiſter — ſneered 
at, ridiculed, expoſed yourſelf ;— 
nought remained, Sir, but to kick you: 
— I now do that; — and you muſt pa- 
tiently pocket all thoſe inſults — or, 
L run you through the body!“ 
What an excellent invention for ws is 
that ſyſtem which ſets the prejudices of 
education in oppoſition to the laws, — 
and, exalting ' perſonal ſtrength above 


all authority, exempts us from the ne- 


ceſſity of poſſeſſing anyWBirtues, or the 
ſmalleſt atom of morality, provided we 
only wear a ſword! I gire you there- 
fore credit for valuing yourſelf upon 
yours; nay, I can even conceite that 
you will be inclined to think it more 
formidable than mine, :if. you follow up 
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my reaſoning with rigid ſtrictneſs. But, 
I caution you to beware | When you 
formerly led me to take the firſt ſtep in 
the career of libertiniſm, I reflected 
that 1 ſhould perhaps, at ſome future 
day, find myſelf unable to avoid follow- 
ing your ſteps in a more criminal path; 
and that at length the devil might 
tempt me to aim at ſurpaſſing you. Im- 
| preſſed with that idea, I took my mea- 
ſures accordingly. — Take; therefore, 
my advice, Varmont, and reſerve your 
courage for ſome leſs perilous oocaſion: 
for, between us adepts at the blade, 
chere is nothiff'to be gained on either 
* à few inches of cold iron. 
27. 1 0 Nel 2 Ibis 162" A 
fc nid things, do not attempt to 
ſend Lafleur to me again., He muſt; 
on his part, feel very litlecinclination 
40 come here a ſecond time : and IL, on 
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| the other hand, ſhall be very glad never 


more to ſee him. Previous to his ap- 
pearance, the lady bad already twenty 
times requeſted that I would ſet her at 
liberty: = you may judge how much 


more, preſſing ſhe is become in her ſoli- | 


citations ſince the ſervant's viſit has 
given her reaſon to dread a viſit from 
| his waſter.—Would you believe it? ſhe 


actually attempted this morning to 


eſcape through the window: but 


though I ſhould have been diverted to 


have ſeen your clumſy embaſſador take 
ſuch a leap — and was ſo ſtrongly 
tempted to compel him to it yeſterday 
— I thought it too dangerous for a 
young lady. Accordingly I have harred 


up the windows of her apartment: but 


this tender attention on my part, which 

ſhe ,ungratefully brands with the name 

of tyranny, retards inſtead of promot- 
Vor. I. 1 
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ing the ſucceſs of my plans. Be quiet, 
V armont — do not interfere. Since it 
is not in your power to prevent my ob- 
taining the object of my wiſhes, would 
you ſeek the mean conſolation of de- 
laying the happy moment? Such con- 
duct would be contemptible! I re- 
queſt, I entreat, that you will be quiet | 
— and, above all things, do not again 


ſend me Lafleur. 


ente if he ever more dares to 
make his appearance here, I give you 
fair warning that he ſhall not be ſuf- 
fered. to depart until he has made am- 
ple confeſſion of every circumſtance 
which the lady, in her ſudden tranſport, 
was on the point of diſcovering, had 
not your prudent confidant prevented, 
by his haſty flight, a diſcloſure, of 
_ _ which the bare threat had ſo dread- 


un Dr vankonr. Ir 


fully alarmed him; Varmont, tis no 
trifle, in the firſt inſtance, to raviſh A 
girl: but it often happens that an ac- 
tion, in itſelf unjuſtifiable, is accompa- 
nied by a variety of circumſtances which 
greatly contribute to aggravate its ori- 
minality, Now every thing concurs to 
convince'me, that, in your affair with 
Mademoiſelle Terville, the incidents 
and epifodes were of a piece with the 
main plot. You certainly muſt have 
out-done your former out-doings : for; 
in ſhort, in your laſt letter, ſo little cal- 
_ culated to give me any information on 
the ſubject, and immediately followed 
by a number of notes equally unſatiſ- 
factory, but which diſplay in every line 
the efforts of art aiming to be natural, 
— in all that tedious ſcribbling, I ſay, 
not a word appears — no, not a ſingle 
word, that could intimate the moſt di- 
I 2 


173 Af DE VARMONT> 


ſtant intention on your part ever to diſ- 
cloſe to me the particulars of that new 
myſtery of iniquity. Do not therefore 
compel me to fathom it. Although you 
are much younger than I, you have often 
ſet me a frightful example in the paths 
I haye above - mentioned: and who 
knows but the leſſons which this ad» 
venture would furniſh, might prove too 
ſhocking for your pupil? Yes, Var: 
mont, I ſuſpect that you have made the 


duoſe too powerful for me to ſwallow, 


— Be quiet, Varmont —1 beg of you, 
be quiet; and, above all things, never 
again ſend me Lafleur. 
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„ Monvitts to Dol xAVAI. i 
oe, 00 Ladgey, Jane 24. 


On beneteent r agel why didft 
thou not carry off the old man ſome 
years fooner? or thou, rather, devouring 
ocean, why didft thou not ſwallow up 
the young man ſome years later? = _ 
What appears to me wholly unac- 
countdble, is that Boviſe mould have 
ſo aukwardly taken his leave of Eleo- 
nora precifely ät the very moment 
when her everlaſting D'Etioles was on 
the point of fairty bidding us all an 
eternal adieu. True love is ſeldom 
guilty of ſimitar Munders. But, at all 
events, my dear Dolerval, our charm- 
ing lifter is now doubly a widow. 
13 
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Ought we to lament her fate? Egad, I 


am not perfectly clear that we ſhould, 
If, on the one hand we have reaſon to 
weep, on the other we may fairly be 
allowed to ſmile. She has loſt her 


lover, it is true: but at the ſame time 


„ 


ſhe is releaſed from her hufband. In a 
word, I ſuſpect, that, all circumſtances. 


conſidered, a due proportion will be 
found to preyail between. the happy 
and the unfortunate events of life ; — 
1 plainly ſee that the world is ee 


ed ** an mf duke. 10 


\ 


Preſent therefore to my fan *Eleo- 


nora — unleſs, however, you ſhould 


1 


think it improper — a double compli- 


ment in my name,— the one of condo- 
lence — the other of an | 


ron may very dach, my dear Doler- 


— 
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val, venture to compliment me in that 


manner: I ſhall not be affronted on 


che occaſion: for in truth I know not 
whether my preſent condition claims 
your ſympathy in joy or your ſympathy 


in ſorrow. That ſenſibility of which. 


you ſo often boaſt to me — can it be a 
defect in our blood — an hereditary 


diſeaſe — a family failing, which F 
have only partially cured in my own. - 
conſtitution: by the uſe of palliatives, 


but never been able wholly to eradi- 
cate? I vow I feel it ſpringing up and 
expanding. in my boſom I It is very 


trouReſome ; ; it impedes my reſpjza- 


tion. When in company with, the 


charming Terville, 'tis then that-I feel 


my. breath quite ſtopt: and in my deep 
amaze I hear myſelf ſigh. On theſe oc- 
calions, my figure, formerly all gaiety 


and life, aſſumes ſuch an air — the 


14 
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very air of a man deeply infected with 
your diſeaſe! And the cunning gipſy, 
who plainly perceives my embarraſſ- 
ment, ſtrives to take advantage of it. 
She importunes me to ſet her at li- 
berty: for — if I have not already told 
you of the circumſtance, I muſf now 
inform you, that I keep her undef lock 
and key. —I fancy 1 hear you exclaim 
againſt ſuch a procedure — Well! ! tell 
me then, can you point out a more ef- 
| fetual mode of detaining “ an angel” 


ga againſt her will? — But, to return — 
ſhe demands, and I refuſe.— Her voice 


nent aſſuming a ſtill ſofter ton& ſhe 
begs, entreats, ſupplicates: — then 
chiefly it is that the family weakneſs 
prevails, and I feel my whole ſoul 
moved within me. Has a tear — one 
ſingle tear —dropped from her eye ? — 
Mine immediately — yes, mine is ready 
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to ſhed tears too. I am uneaſy, I am 


vexed, to find myſelf in ſuch a condi- 
tion —I am weary, I am afhamed, of 
it! And nevertheleſs I cannot help 
6wning that it is not wholly unproduc- 
tive of Rn bent | | 


1 


* 
” 2 


ſevere in tormenting me thus, F muſt 
ſome of theſe days, take advantage of & 
ſudden ſtart of courage: and perhaps; 
by boldly riſking the attack; I may 
bring the affair to a happy concluſion, 


Howie) if the | lady widen to Sik 


—— *. 
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 VarMonT to LAFL EUR. | 


Ra June. 


I WAS oe of 'F there was 
not the fmalleſt room to doubt of the 
fact. And yet you, who have both ſeen 
and heard — you. ſtill heſitate? Tis 
well worth while, forſooth, to lie con- 
_ cealed in the vicinity, and do nothing. 
Lou apply to me for freſh. inſtruttions! 
But did I not, before your departure, 
giye you every poſlible inſtruction that 
the caſe could require? Did I not 
clearly foreſee the embarraſſing ſitua- 
tion in which you are involved? Have 
you forgotten that the challenge was a 
mere bravado, and to be employed 
only as the laſt reſource, which might 
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perhaps prevail with our gentleman by 
alarming his fears? Why then do you 
ſeem to expect that I ſhould go and ex- 
poſe myſelf in a duel with him? That 
meaſure is not to be adopted until you 
have unſucceſsfully tried every other. 
No doubt, we ſhall have our revenge 
on the inſolent fellow who has mal- 
treated you: but, in preference to 
every other conſideration, the more ur- 
gent buſineſs muſt be firſt diſpatched. 


If what we have already done were 
ſtill undone — if there 'were-queſtibn of 
taking the firſt ſtep in this affair —now 
that I am cautioned by the cruel unea- 
ſineſs that racks my ſoul, I ſhould per- 
haps heſitate. But what I at firſt con. 
ſented to do for the ſake of my pecu- 
niary advantage alone,— can I now re- 

48 5 | 
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fuſe to do it, when more powerfully 
impelled by the conſideration. of our 
common fafety ? Do you not feel the 
full force of thoſe alarming words, © If 
| you do not inſtantly retire, I'll diſcover 
the whole ?”—PFool ! blockhead ! could 
| the talk of diſcovering any thing unleſs 
ſhe knew it? Of what conſequence is 
it to us, how ſhe has herſelf diſcovered 
it? The main, the moſt urgent conſi- 
deration with us, is to take effectual 
ſteps to prevent her ever diſcovering it 
to any body elſe. 
Be alert therefore : exert yourſelf in 
action. You are provided with money 
and arms: you thought the execution 
of my project a matter of no difficulty: 
— be expeditious : — we have not a 
moment to loſe. Sooner or later we 


A 
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ſhould both inevitably feel the conſe- 
quences of your neglect. Pluck up a 


little courage, and conſign to the earth 
what the waves have ſo unluckily 


thrown back upon our hands. 
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MounxvIILE to Dor ERVAL. 


Langey 4th ] uly, ten. in the morning, 


EAMENT my misfortune, Dolerval ! 
Is it poſſible for the prudence and fore- 
ſight of man-to guard againſt the trea- 
* chery of a villain and the ſtratagems of 
a woman? Nought can ſurpaſs the in- 
genuity of the latter: and the ſucceſs 
of the former is unparalleled... Which 
of the two has corrupted my valet-de-- 
ehambre, I cannot tell : but one thing,. 
of which I am. unfortunately. but too 
certain, is that my raſcal Marcel has. 
diſappeared during the laſt night, toge- 
ther with my fair priſoner,, whom he 
| had releaſed from. her confinement... 
Hence I naturally conclude that. the 
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ungrateful girl has fled from me un- 
leſs indeed the treacherous Varmont 
has carried her off by force or fraud. 


Thus abandoned; I. ſhould ſtand in 
need of all my natural gaiety ; —— _ 
but that too has cruelly: forſaken me. 
Never did I before experience any 
event ſo little calculated to amuſe or 
eomfort me: never did any misfortune 
appear to me Jeſs ſupportable. I feel 
within me a ſomething which prompts 
a ſigh. Is it ſelf- love? is it love for 
Terville? — Gueſs it, Dolerval, if you 
can: — for I have, at this moment, an 
equal repugnance to make the avowal 
to you, or even tacitly to acknowledge 
the true ſtate of the caſe within my | 
own boſom, _ 


There is one circumſtance which ſets 
5 \ 5 
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me diſtracted: I am forced inſtanta- 
neouſly to ſet out for Breſt: I have juſt 


received orders to attend there with< 


out a moment's delay; and perhaps 
I ſhall be obliged to embark; and be 
kept on ſhip-board during the remain- 
der of the ſeaſon. Thus I am pre- 
_ eluded from perſonally purſuing the 
fugitive or the raviſher : but at leaft 
I take the precaution of ſending a 
truſty myrmidon to Paris, who will 

plant himſelf in Varmont's'neighb6ur- 
hood,” diligently obferve his motions, 
and ſend me intelligence whether the 
poor girl has again fallen into the 
bands of the man whom ſhe ſo cor- 
dially deteſts. Should that be the caſe, 
I would endeavour- to exert greater di- 
ligence and ſkill in Tecovering my loſt 
_— than J __ own in keep- 
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Adieu, my dear brother ! Salute 
Eleonora in my name. I love her the 
more, now that ſo great a ſimilarity 
exiſts between her fate and mine. She 
has loſt the obje& of her tender affec- 
tions : — the ſame misfortune has be- 
fallen me; and I dread from my ſoul, 
that, that like her, I ſhall be incon- 
ſolable. The ſource of her miſery and 
of mine is that we both poſſeſs too 
great a portion of ſenſibility and vir- 
tue. — Let this be a dew, þ w Jou, 
D 89 rv ial. my 22 
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to higgle for ſo capital a ſtroke. — As 
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"BA FL EUR to VARMONT. 


Bois 2d July; fix in the ee 


MAKE your mind ok, Sir: there 
is nobody to blab at preſent. ; — the 


| duel is ſettled. | 


deer 8 a * 


fum: I gave. him every thing he re- 


quired : I knew. you could not ſtand:. 


foon as the cage was unlocked, the 


bird came out of her own accord- L 


was for ſome time at a lofs.how to dif- 


| Noſe: of her, as Marcel. had eloped- 


with us, and. kept. us. company. Buf 
quitting us at a few. leagues' diſtance: 
from. Saumur, he left. me at liberty; 
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and about the break of day; in a piece 
of wood - land near Tours, the bird ſang 
her laſt notes: — in that ſpot I left her 
under the fallen leaves. 


Nevertheleſs. it is 7 Blois that I 
write to you; being detained here by 
hckneſs, It was a dreadful undertak- 
ing that you charged me with: — to 
execute it, required all the courage that 
I could ſummon to my aid, I am per- 
ſuaded, Sir, that even yourſelf, who. 
are certainly a more experienced ve-. 
teran than I, could not, without fhud- 
dering, have accompliſhed that buſi-- 
neſs: — the bird had ſuch beautiful 
plumage, and ſo charming a voice l 
She affected me ſo. much, that I have 
not yet recovered — I quiver in every 
limb —I am very, very fick. Indeed, 
Sir, inſtead. of the five hundred. louige- - 
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d' ors that you promiſed me, you ought 
in all conſcience to give me a thou- 
ſand; and I folemnly ſwear to you, 
that, if you were to offer me four times 


as much, I would not do the buſineſs 


EMILY DE VanMoxr. 189 


Ev to Dorortar. 


*# . 
* U 9323299 


From the Preſbytery * of St. Cyr, near Tours, 
A. August, ſeven i in the evening, 


LHave not, my dear Dorothy, even 
the melancholy: conſolation of - enters 
taining a ſingle doubt on the ſubject t 
— the infamous Varmont has filled up 
the meaſure of his crimes. 
| Having for ſome days paſt been more 
urgently importuned by the -inſulting 
propoſals of Monſieur de Murville, -I 
vainly endeayoured- to gain over his 


I know not whether the word Pre/bytpry has 

ever been uſed in Engliſh to denote the houfe or 

dwelling of a prieſt (preſbyter) : in that ſigni⸗ 
fication it is employed in theſe volumes. TR. 
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valet-de-chambre who was intruſted 
with the keys of my priſon. I leave 
you to judge with what earneſtneſs T 
redoubled my efforts, when the appear- 
ance of Lafleur, who was commiſſion- 
ed by Varmont to claim me from the 
hands of Murville, had convinced me 
that my enemy was no doubt deter- 

mined, at whatever price, to accom- 
liſh his deteſtable projects. 


My ſolicitations, now become more 
frequent and more preſſing, at length 
appeared to touch the heart of Marcel. 
— The day before yeſterday, we had 
agreed that I ſhould hold myſelf in 
readineſs to make my eſcape. in the dead 
of the following night. He came to 
me according to appointment: he 
opened the doors of my apartment; 
and the precaution he had taken of 
. 
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bringing no light with him, appeared 
to me quite natural. We deſcended 
the ſtaircaſe without noiſe, and haſtily 
traverſed the garden, at the back door 
of which I was at firſt ſurpriſed to find 
a poſt-chaiſe in waiting. 


Marcel, who perceived how much I 
was aſtoniſhed at this inſtance of at- 
tention-on his part, ſaid to me in the 
moſt unaffected tone, © You muſt quit 


the vicinity of this chateau with all 


poſſible expedition, On foot, on the 
high road, in the darkneſs of night, 
you could not proceed very far. I ſhall 
therefore conduct you ſome leagues? 
diſtance: but I intend to quit you at 
the break of day; and then you will 
manage in the beſt manner you can.” 


Satished with theſe few words, I en- 
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| tered the carriage. Marcel took his 
ſtation behind: and I was ſo tranſport · 
ed with tumultuous joy, that I had 
not even the preſence of mind to in- 
quire, or conſider who our driver might 
be. Alas! I diſcovered him at the 
firſt dawn of the morning, 


We were in a wood: Marcel had 
juſt quitted the carriage ; and I was 
beginning to feel very uneaſy ſenſations 
on ſeeing myſelf thus expoſed, in a 
manner, at the diſcretion of a ſtranger, 
Suddenly my conductor turned aſide 
from the highway, and drove into a 
by- road. — I was alarmed, —I ſhriek- 
ed. — Immediately he. looked back 
towards me, and“ If you make the 


leaſt noiſe,” ſaid he, “ I'll inſtantly put 


you to death.“ 
6 
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. Conceive, Dorothy, my horror, on 
recogniſing the features and the voice 
of- that cruel footman, whoſe appear- 
ance at Murville's country-ſeat had ſo 
much alarmed me a few days before ! 
A dark cloud overſpread my eyes — 
a cold ſweat bedewed my face — and I 
remained motionleſs through fear in that 
carriage which was conducting me to 
the ſpot where a parricide brother was 
no doubt preparing for my deſtruftion. 


Scarcely had we advanced thirty 
yards, when we came to a more dark 
and gloomy ſpot. Lafleur ſtopped the 
horſes : I ſcreamed and ſhrieked aloud: 
he turned towards me with a threaten- 
ing geſture: fear immediately choaked 
my voice: but' I ſuppoſe there was a 
fomething in my countenance ant atti- 
tude, fufficiently moving to melt the 

Vor. I. K 
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heart of a barbarian: for he again 
. whipped his horſes and proceded, But 
alas] he ſoon reſumed hs bloody reſo- 
lutions, and made me, twenty times in 
one ſhort quarter of an hour, experience 
pangs more cruel than thoſe of death it- 
Itſelf, — Every moment he ſlackened his 
pace, turned back his head, and caſt 
on his victim a look of iba 9 0 


"On my part, Hil that all my hopes 

'. reſted on his compaſſion, I threw my- 
ſelf on my knees in the fatal carriage, 
preſenting to the eyes of my intended 
aſſaſſin my countenance bathed with 
tears, and my out-ſtretched hands claſp- 
ed together in earneſt ſupplication. E- 
very time that he viewed that ſad ſpec- 
tacle, he. ſeemed to relent: but the im- 
preſlions of Pity were of ſo ſhort dura - 
tion, that it Was viſible. the crime n 


\ 
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at length be accompliſhed. At leaſt 
ſuch was'my-cetyigtion.;. and I ſuffered. 
a thouſand deaths while in dreadful ex- 
pectation of the fatal ſtroke, - 


FL 


At length Lafleur, having ſteeled his 
ſoul with additional courage and fero- 
city, alights from his horſe : but leſt the 
fight of me ſhould again ſhake his reſo- 
lution, he kept his head turned aſide 
while he approached me. 'Meantime 
J ruſhed out of the carriage, and ad- 
vanced towards him. My eyes ſought 
to meet bis: he ſaw. me, and was un- 
able to ſtrike the deadly blow. Imme- 
diately I dropped down at his feet; — 
embraced his knees, — and exclaimed, 
« No, my friend! no! you will not do | 
it! You are not ſo void of mercy as the 
cruel wretch who has ſent you. Tou 

are not capable of committing the atro- 
K 2 
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cious crimes which he preſcribes, — 
you, who, at the moment I was ſinking 

in the waves, ſtretched out your friend- 
iy hand to reſcue me from deftruc- 
tion! Leave, leave the execution of 
the bloody defign-to him who plunged * 
me back into the ocean. Can you be 
_ apprehenſive that I ſhould ever betray 
or bring you into danger, — I, who par- 
-doned even bm, — I, who, to ſcreen 
him from the juſt puniſhment due to his 
black deeds, conſented to keep my. 
tory, and even my very name, a ſeeret? 
Even now, I ſtill conſent to do the 
fame. I'll retire to ſome obſcure vil- 
lage — there conceal my wretchedneſs 
and my misfortunes — and never more 
ſhall the name of Emily de Varmont be 


_ "heard I promiſe, I ſwear it to you by 


all that is ſacred, — Return, however, 
to the inhuman wretch who ſent you: 
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tell him his fiſter is no more. — Let him 
rejoice at my deplorable end: let him 
enrich himſelf with my ſpoils. I, on 
the other hand, ſhall ever remember 
that when he wiſhed to take away my 
life, it was you who ſaved it.” 


While J thus endeavoured to awaken 
the ſentiments of humanity in the heart 
of Lafleur, he appeared to be ſucceſ- 
ſively agitated by various diſcordant paſ- ' 
ſions. I obſerved him with that quick 
but acute attention of which danger ren- 
ders us capable. At firſt his counte- 
Nance exhibited all the ſtern reſolution 
of deſpair: it next diſplayed irreſolu- 
tion and anxiety: happily theſe were 
ſoon ſacceeded by pity ; and/ pity at 
length brought on repentance- The 
moment was now come, when, if he 
had poſſeſſed ſufficient ſtrength to ſpeak, 
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my intended murderer would have im- 
plored my mercy and pardon in turn. 
His uplifted arm fell languid by his 
ſide: the poignard dropped from his 
graſp. — Inſtantly ſeizing the favour- 
able moment for eſcape, I ſprang up on 
my feet, and plunging into the thick 
of the foreſt, ran, I knew not whither, 
but continued my flight ſtraight forward 
in in queſt of an allum. 


Being ſoon. obliged t to ſtop. in order 
to recover breath, I felt an irreſiſtible 
inclination to look back towards the 
object of my terror. Through an open- 


ing in the thick foliage I perceived him 


ſtill motionleſs in the ſpot where I had 
left him. But why,” thought I to my- 
ſelf, “ is his face turned this way ? why 
do his eyes ſtill purſue my ſteps ?”” The 
idea of a danger from which I had not 
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as yet wholly eſcaped; and which might 
| ſtill overtake me, impelled me to re. 
ſume my flight. Terror added wings- 
to my ſpeed; nor did T again ſtop until 
my fears were completely allayed by 
the rattling of the chaiſe, which, I could 
plainly perceive, was hurrying my 
Sou: the 20 at full gallop. 


At that moment, - foals g myſelf ready - 
to faint, I lung myſelf on the ground, 
bathed in a flood of tears: and utter. 
ing a bitter imprecation againſt the im- 


pious wretch who thirſted for my blood. 


I returned my warmeſt and devouteſt 
thanks to that Almighty Being who. 
ſooner or later reſcues the weak from 
the oppreſſion of the wicked; My heart 
was next expanded with that ineffable 
joy which ſucceeds the emotions of ter- 
ror at the moment of a fortunate eſcape 
| K 4 
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from imminent danger. I congratulated 


myſelf on the ſevere trial I had under- 


gone, fince it promiſed to be the laſt 1 
' ſhould ever have to experience, — ſince 
it had been the means of recovering my 
liberty, — and fince by it I was at once 
and for ever delivered from the deadly 
rage of a deteſtable brother, and the 
perſecutions of an unworthy lover. 


But whither direct my ſteps? how 
procure a ſubſiſtence? — alas to whom 
apply for relief? What!“ ſaid Þto 
myſelf — <© ſhall a hapleſs woman, who 
has not deſerved the misfortunes that 
have befallen her, —ſhallſhe be unable to 
find an aſylum? Was it not with a view 
to conduct me to a port of ſafety, that 
providence, ever juſt, ever attentive to 
thoſe in diſtreſs, has ſo long fupported 
me during the ſtorm ? Can that provi- 
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dence permit that all the evils to which 


human nature is ſubject ſhould at once 


be accumulated on my innocent inex- 
perienced youth? After ſo many ſuffer- 
ings, may I not hope to find a ſafe and 
honourable retreat, where, in the ob- 
ſcurity of a laborious life, I may enjoy 
— if not happineſs — at leaſt ſore de» 
gree of peace and tranquillity ?” 


_ Theſe reflections revived my hopes, 
and re-animated my courage. Full of 
confidence, I walked on towards thoſe 
unknown places where I wag to expe- 
rience a leſs deplorable fate. I had 
ſoon traverſed the wood, and now 
found myſelf on the high road, whence 
I diſcovered at a ſmall diſtance a num- 
ber of ſteeples, which exhibited the ap- 
pearance of a large and populous city. 
After I had advanced ſomewhat farther, 

n : 
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I' perceived that near the city ſtood a 
village. The latter ſeemed better ſuited 
| to my preſent eondition than the for- 
mer: — in a village I ſhould no doubt 
find it eaſier to conceal myſelf — and 
there I ſhould be more likely to 
find thoſe hoſpitable virtues which are 

the uſual- attendants. on ſimplicity of 
manners; — Influenced by theſe conſt; 
derations, I turned to the right hand, 
and, leaving the city of Tours. on my 
left, entered the village of St. Cyr 
where I knocked at arch _ of the 


Oye: 


EY 
: 


A young man opened it.—“ I wiſh," * 
fad l, *to 1 9 50 to the NOR” | 


£ 


16 Hei is * to 1 wtiat you FRA 
. to tn; Madam : — 1 am the "ep you 
inquire for,” < e. 


— 
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«© Do you ſtand in need of a ſervant 
maid, Sir? 


« As to needs, Madam, I have no 


lack of them: it is only the means that | 


are wanting. Whoever ſent you to me, 
muſt, it ſeems, be very ignorant of the 
ſituation of a- poor curate on a very 
| ſlender ſalary.“ 


« Then you refuſe me an aſylum 
you have no room for me in your houſe?” 


Room, Madam? — as much room 
as you pleaſe: but as to proviſions, a 
very ſcanty ſtore, — and money none 
at all.“ 


* 


bread.“ — 


P I ay require employment _ 


* ——— — . 
— — * . A . 


* . ²˙ .eüÄ ee ere A ne o"—_—_ 
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_ « Bread? I am not overſtocked even 
with that: yet I have no abjection to 
ſhare it with you. We may even ſome- 
times contrive to add to it a few vege- 
tables, milk, or eggs : but remember I 
tell you before-hand that. bread conſti- 
tutes the main article on my table.— 
You talk of being my ſervant !” conti- 
nued he, viewing: me more attentively: 
but if I may credit your air and ap- 
pearance, you are not calculated. for 
ſuch a ſituation,” 


he more retired and obſcure it 
is, interrupted l, the better.“ 


« Heark'ye!” reſumed he with eaſy 
good-humour: © you ſeem. to be willing 
enough: but, in. ſpite of: all you. can 
ſay, you appear to be as delicate as you: 
are handſome, I think the buſtle and 
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fatigue of keeping the houſe in order 

would be too much for you: - I under- 
take that taſk myſelf —I am accuſtom- 
ed to it: — but you may aſſiſt me in 
tending my little garden ; — you may 
take care of my linen, which is none. 
of the beſt, — and alternately waſh my 
two ſurplices: = will that plan anſwer, 
do you think ?” 


« Perfectly well l am ſatisfied,” 


N 
« My charming girl! you aſtoniſh _ | 
me. — I again repeat that with me you | 
will'be in want of every thing.” 


My dear Dorothy, I attentively view- | 
ed the young man: — his figure as well 
as his words inſpired me with perfect 

confidence.“ Sir,” ſaid I, put an 
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end to my eee g ede my 
fate, — admit me into pour: houſe.” *'- 


1 Moſt willingly, Madam : and my 
only motive for telling you all this, is 
that you may know before-hand what 


vou have to expect — But ſtop! one 


word more, I pray. Would you not 
ſoon be inclined to quit me?“ | 


* 6 Or fs 8 


And you'll be my niece?” 


4 22 Yes, Sir: tis the 4 thing I wiſh 
for: xu be your niece.” 


N wen, 11 commend: your choice. 
Thoſe who have moſt money, ſometimes 
appear the moſt amiable, but are ſel- 
dom the happieſt or the beſt. Walk 


” — 
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in,” continued he, ſtretching forth his 

hand to me: „welcome to my humble 
roof! I have been ſeveral years in ex- 

pectation of your coming. With me 

you will be poor and ſober: but, on 

the other hand, you will, if you reſem- 

ble me, always have an excellent ſto- 
mach, a chearful temper, and a light 

heart.“ ; 


At theſe words, Dorothy, I entered 
the preſbytery. — You now begin to | 
breathe after the horrors of the for- 
mer part of my recital: and my hand | 
is fatigued with holding the pen. To- 
morrow I ſhall give you an account of 
the ſubſequent converſation that paſſed 
between me and the honeſt ecclefiaſtic | 
whom I have choſen as a maſter. 


— — 


* 
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